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’  V~.  Hk-liad  more  t'.inry  tlu.n  li:>a;:ination — the  t’u  iil- 

_ _ _ _  _  tv  ot  t>ketch5ng,  Avithotit  an  equal  ibility  to  It  is 

,  ..  ..  iiinf.w'M  iisiiiguiar  that  (JoUlsmith,  noitvill.-ta:iilin»  his  inaptltiide, 

V  i;  i  iH-  W  I  I  AM)  III^IOI  R.  l|  being  thon-ht  a  {Mnster.  We  will  re- 

Tb  le  are  lew  |mv<ons  who  arc  oot  Pond  ol  anerdote.  .j  nieci’olc  of  him,  cc  Inch  w  «.•  have  read  soiiie«  here, 

A  gi.od  stoi  v-leller  is  such  an  ii>>.ee:Me  <’oinpatiion,  to  jj  ,*^1,  s.  me  previous  r«-in.irks. 

m»-T  of  hit'iioroiw  dispositions,  that  c'  "  '^'Ik'r’s  well- ^  ,jjjy  •,„  coinpioiv  with  several  geii- 

Jh-tinl  -.l  ages  luxe  ail  air  of  fn  s!."  c  if  'e  c  ondescend  i  ,t  iho  house  of  .Mr  Burke.  Durinz  the  festivities 

to  ret  ile  them.  ’I'here  is  iiothitig  lie  t«  lipir  a  irooil  thing,  'j  table,  sonic  one  takuig  up  a  dish  of  peas,  ordered  ; 

m  an  ea  x.  dr.iniatic  style — as  tlio  *  s-  inia<:.n;dde  jj  ^vaiter  to  carty  them  to  llamtm-rsmead.  “For  wliat 

loses  half  it- cliarni  frotu  bad  delivp  '' ®  purpose,”  inquired  the  astonished  servant.  “Why,  fel- 

n:i  tiof  iiniuine  wil.  wlio  neverciHiIdi  .^rrcssiheinhouahts  i|  •>  the  reply,  “don’t  vou  ki»ow  th  at  that’.s  the  way  j 
before  foinpanv.  in  a  manner  .sniud  to  the  suhjoct;  so  that  |j  jgrem/”  (Tumhani-grt  en.)  This  excited  a| 

their  In  ighiesi  ideas  have  been  hi«  licgg  trs  to  admiration.  |m,„hter,  poor  as  it  was;  and  (iolilsmith  deterinin- 1 

ed  to  try  the  same  joke,  which  he  entirely  misunderstood. 
Accordinglv,  in  a  few  days,  ho  mviied  a  ditferetit  compa¬ 
ny  to  dine  with  him,  and  took  c.irc  to  have  some  peas  of 
the  same  kind  provided.  During  the.  .vpast,  the  poet  turn¬ 
ed  to  his  serv  ant,  and  exclaimed  in  i  very  audible  tone — 
“Here,  fellow,  take  these  peas  to  liaimiiersniead!  The 
waiter,  hemg  well  drilled  for  the  occasion,  asked  him  “tor 


>  maiW  ible  for  such  corruscatiors  of  mind,  that,  wliatcver 
>■  the  occasion,  tliey  are  ever  rtady  to  meet  tlie  cal!.?  on 
trrigination; — others  are  only  noled  for  a  peculiar  tact  at 
ep.irtec;  some  are  truly  humourous,  wichout  being  witty, 
j.d  others  are  witty,  without  po^jjlie*  ’^..^ll^ticie  of  bo- 
<  :  »..x.  or  «  ‘^t.  7.V.  .rf,’  hxili  aj-piy 

nvivt  truly  to  the  bright  and  fanciful  sayings  of  many  more, 
^rie  re  are  a  number  of  individuals,  who  are  said  never  to 
,ive  ntlore<l  more  than  one  clever  thing  in  the  whole 
aiirse  of  their  lives;  w'hich  is  very  probable;  for  we  have 
nown  Ill  iny  a  dunce  to  be  delivered,  uncoiisciouslv,  of  as 
mart  a  saying,  as  ever  fell  from  llie  lips  of  inim,  without 
n  lining  of  his  olfspring  till  it  had  been  introduced  to  him. 
’  imuiig  is  very  low  in  flie  estimation  of  most  people:  we 

•  Tieve  for  two  reasons; — because  it  is  not  well  iiiider- 
lootl,  and  Ins  been  so  shamefully  abused.  Johnson  pre- 

ii.lctl  to  de-pise  it,  as  the  lowest  species  of  wit;  though 

•  iicier  faded  ?o  aftempt  it,  where  there  appeared  to  be 
fiir  f  haure  of  suceess.  We  hedieve  it  was  .Swil>,  who 

'•marked  to  one  declaiming  against  piiiiniiig,  that  no  oim 
v.‘r  disid.ed  a  pirn,  but  lie  who  was  incapable  of  making 
II''.  T  he  triiili  is,  a  good  pun  is  of  a  high  onler  in  wit; 
nil  h'.'eaiiM;  tlmre  are  thousands  of  had  ones,  should  thev, 
"•refore,  derogate  from  the  exee'lent?  'Flie  habit  of  de- 
•  lion  is  natural  enough,  however;  fir  we  olteii  con- 

•  mil  all  iiiaiikind,  because  the  majority  is  cuiiteiii|itilde. 
lie  s:i,r>.>  piiwers  of  mind  are  necessary  for  making  a 
•o'l  pmi,  as  t'lr  any  liner  kind  of  wit.  It  requires  gem*- 
l!y,  an  .miifc  perception  of  the  ludicrous,  and  a  faculty  of. 
i»'\|M  ctc(lly,  cumluniug  remote  iniage.s;  requiring  taste. 


It  e  not  so  dilVu'Uit  to  xvrite  anecdote,  .as  to  deliver  it  rirn  j 
*pf/;  hut  MI'  h  as  arc  recorded  of  Eminent  wits,  lose  much  i 
of  tlu-.r  interest  for  the  want  of  that  j.:  ne  sftis  quoi,  iin- j 
part-d  by  lie'  peculiar  humour  of  their  authors.  There  is ! 
ui'uli,  ho\«  ever,  to  be  derived  frun)l<  luaracteristic  anee-  j 
dole,  well  related;  :i8  it  opens,  to  avai.  of  observation,  a, 
diversilied  lield  of  entertainment,  flin  of  wit  constitute  a 

renus,  ronsistmg  of  almost  endhss  varn  ly.  .Some  ,vhat  piirposcl’ ’  “Why  sirrah,  don’t  y  ou  knoxv,  that  that’s 


the  wav  to  make  ’em  green?”-— Dfeoi  OM*,  not  a  smile  wa? 
excited,  .and  all  st.ared  in  stupid  atu  •lishment,  and  our 
bard,  who  related  the  occurrence  blm-“lf,  could  never  un- 
d»  rst.iiid,  why  the  joke  took  bettor  .  Burke’s  table  than 

i"*  *  **  I"  ^  ‘  ^  •* 

We  recollect  an  anecdote,  similar  to  t^e  foregoing,  where 
a  person,  w  ho  had  been  travelling  all  d.iy  in  a  gig.  on  com¬ 
plaining  of  fatigue,  was  told  that  the  fict  wis  very  proba¬ 
ble,  for  even  his  wheels  appeared  to  be  well  tired.  A  by¬ 
stander,  envying  the  applause  created,  took  care,  soon  af¬ 
ter,  to  inform  a  friend  that  his  w  heels  ajipeured  to  be  w  ell  j 
fati:Snrd.  We  do  not  mention  these  sallies,  as  instances  1 
of  good  punning;  for  they  are  of  the  lower  order — hut  J 
only  to  show  the  dillerr  nt  kinds  of  wit  among  men;  w  hich  | 
is  worthy  of  observation.  .Many  years  ago,  a  president  of 
one  of  oiir  colleges,  a  gimd  scholar  and  mathematician,  i 
w  ho  loved  nothing  better  than  demonstrations,  was  fre- 1! 
queiitly  se.t  upon  by  lii.s  friends,  who  showered  dow  n  jokes  ij 
upon  him,  to  enjoy’  his  uma/,<‘meut.  Ile  never  coiilil  un- ! 
derstand  a  jiun,  and  used  frequently  to  inquire  of  his  friends  ^ 
what  amused  them  to  siieli  a  degree? — Why,  doctor, it  was  ' 
a  piin.”  “Oh!  a  pun, — was  that  it?”  and  then  he  would  i 
laugh  as  heartily  as  thniigli  he  understood  its  drift.  .Men  of  ^ 
wit  have  sometimes  u  huiiioiir,  so  singular,  that  it  would  be  i| 
ditlicult  to  detine  its  quality,  bordering,  perhaps,  niii'  li  un  !{ 
a  propen.sity  to  sclf-llattery;  at  tlie  evpi-nse  of  .'motber’.s  j 
weakness.  Of  this  sjiecies  w  as  the  humour  of  Dr.  Byles,  j 
of  revolutionary  nieinory, 


vi'rv  iiaUirallx,  sked,  “w  li.il  he  w  as  doing.”  “I  am  only 
ki*ej>iiig  guard,”  he  replied,  “upon  that  old  tory,  Byles;” 
and  then  he  resumed  his  ihiiv  without  fiirilicr  interniptioo. 
We  once  kuexv  a  very  ficetiou.s  man,  w  ho  had,  wiihul, 
one  of  the  most  singular  pnqiensiiies  w  e  ever  heard  of— 
Ile  took  great  delight  in  pricking  people  w  ilh  puis,  provid- 
e.l  he  eould  do  so  slyly, ;  n  I  iimisetl  hini.seif  w  ilh  hearing 
them  complain  of  w  a.-.ps.  There  w  as  ^  joke  in  the  po.nt 
ol  his  humour. 

f?w  irt  wrote  his  “.\rt  of  Punning,”  for  the  purpose  of 
showing  his  cleverness  at  it,  rather  tlnii  to  ridicule  a  habit. 
.And  some  of  the  finest  parts  of  The  Battle  of  the  Books, 
and  of  .1  Tale  of  a  Tuh,  are  pregniuit  with  the  same  spirit 
of  remote  rombinatiun. 

We  .ire  not  w  ritiiig  a  defence  of  punning,  to  curry  favor 
w  ith  the  I’hiladelphims  w  ho  su.siain  .such  a  reputation  for 
It;  our  only  de.sign  i.s,  to  say  a  kind  word  for  that,  which 
they  know  has  been  so  much  abused.  Wit  is  idw  .ays  agree¬ 
able,  in  whatever  shape  it  appear.  Chesterfield  says,  that 
true  wit  ii-  ver  created  a  l.aiigh; — a  remark  more  worthy  of 
a  Sir  ('harlestiraiidi^on,  than  of  his  lordship— whose  wit, 
if  it  had  ever  created  a  laugh,  might  have  saved  the  w’orld 
this  instance  of  his  sagacity.  People  are  so  apt  to  say 
things,  fur  the  glittering  on  their  siirfuo#,  that  many  of  our 
eoimiiun  aphorisms  would  disgrace  o  coxcomb;— making 
huimunty  so  pitiable,  ihai  wo  aro^’xlPJost  aahauied  of 
naiuru.""  rails,  Rochei'ooaiilt  u’-v  us  iiciieve, 

what  we  call  dismterestediiess,  spnugs  from  self  love;  and 
that  there  is  soiuethiiig  agreeable  to  us,  in  the  misfortunes 
of  our  best  fi  tends,  r^ueb  refieinent  of  sentiment,  is  worse 
than  “three  tnucs  skimmed’  ’  milk;  the  less  we  have  of  it 
the  better. 

When  we  commenced  this  article,  we  had  no  ide.!  of 
s.tying  so  much  about  that,  which  is  so  oAeii  hiicered  at, 
aii'l,  at  the  same  tune,  so  iniicli  practised— neither  did  we 
mean  to  be  so  discursive.— But  we  like  to  write  with¬ 
out  a  chiru])last,  iJiat  we  may  run  ov  er  our  notes  ad  libitum. 


FOR  THK  E.MKR.VLO. 

O.N  THE  cxPIRlT  OF  RIDICULE. 
all  the  animals  of  pnij,  man  is  theunlij sociable  one;  tfe 
all  prey  upim  each  other  and  yet  all  herd  together. 

BEGGARS  OPERA. 

.■A.mo.vg  the  characteristic  propensities  of  humanity  is 
that,  to  ridicule.  There  is  a  spirit  in  man,  and  its  prompt¬ 
ings  are  laugh,  laugh.  At  gay  or  grave,  or  lively  or  .severe, 
the  w  ell  poised  darts  of  satire  are  sped,  and  each  in  turn  sue* 
Climbs,  under  their  action.  From  the  legislator  in  bis  hall,  to 
Being  a  great  tory,  there  w  xs  |i  the  village  politiceui  at  tl  ••  bar-room  i eude/.vous;  from  the 

ber,  to  the  peasant  in  his  trund* 


a  giiaid  placed  at  his  house,  to  prevt  nt  his  coiiiiiiimication  |j  inmate  of  the  curt.'i 

'l.uiii  nt.  and,  as  it  were  an  omnipresence  of  iiiiagina- jl ''  'di  iho  enemy.  Byles,  by  way  ot  qui/.zing  tho  sentinel,  jj  led  dorniitorv;  from  il.-s  xen  robed  judge,  to  the  tattered 
'•1.  We  la. iieve  no  one  will  doubt  this,  but  llicv  wlio'j'^ho  bad  just  then  relieved  guard,  thrust  hi.s  head  out  of |;c,riin:i.al,  at  ins  bum  iVum  silvery  age,  to  beardless  uifan- 


iioo'l  iiaturcil  iiic.ugli  to  pun.  according  to  Johnson’s  ij  the  door,  and  requested  the  soldier  to  nin  for  him  to  the  cy— all  luxuriate  ur  ridicule,  and  each  will  grasp  with  in¬ 
satiate  greediness  the  remotest  chance  alfordcd  of  excituig 
a  smile  against  his  neighbour.  From  the  era  of  pat- 
riiurchal  Adam,  when  the  tiller  of  the  earth  cast  ridicule 
upon  the  tender  ut'  sheep  tlirough  continued  ccnturit;?i 
down  oven  to  the  present  ‘‘punctum  Umporis’  this  rule  he* 
obtained— “.Man  lives  to  laugh,  and  laughs  to  live.”™* 


aiMioii.  Some  men,  of  superior  intulleet,  are  known  Jj  nearest  shop,  to  pr«K:ure  some  trille  or  other,  p.'iying,  at 
li'ive  I'ccii  (i!;.iiituie  of  this  power  of  roiiibinatioii;  men  j|  the  same  time,  a  gratuity  in  luKance,  and  promising,  in  the 
li'iiiHjur,  too,  who  have  delighted  nations  with  the  ex-  |l  iiiean  while,  to  take  the  fellow’s  duty  upon  hiiii.self.  The 

II'  's  ot  their  obscrv.tiiuiis,  and  who  enjoyed  the  repu- |j  sol'lu  r,  not  sUspeciing  the  tri.ik,  gave  his  gun  to  the  doc- 
a'li  ot  the  most  elevated  minds.  Ih  orv  one  km<w  .s,  j|  tor,  Jind  started  otf  on  Ins  errand.  .A  friend  of  Byles,  pass- 
'  )li'‘ .auhor  ol '‘The  Vicar  of  W’jikel’ield”  w  as  a  first  jj  mg  by,  w.ts  a-tonished  to  see  hini  w  ith  his  bare  wig. 


'  ''-’i^— but.  it  Id  daid  ol'  luu,  that  he  could  out  fitliorn  ( niarciiiiig  before  Ink  owu  huuae,  armed  as  he  wa»— and,  I  Hobbes  has  deiioed  laughtcc  “4  auddeu  gloryi  aruins  fitOQ 


*  ■* 
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ill 


iisuddt!!)  coucc|jtion  of  8omo  ciiiincncy  in  ourselves,  by  present  day  and  {rcneratlnn  of  Noah,  Uave  united  in  open- 1|  witli  great  attention  to  remote  iliiH  oltst.ucuon,  oiid  thi 

Ouniparison  with  tlie  infimiily  of  others,  or  our  own,  for-  ing  the  butteries  of  rtdieule  against  all  vvIiom;  ways  are  not  coinmon  accHiunt  of  his  Invention  is,  that  being  atvesper^ 

nfrly.”  We  will  not  criticise  this  definition.  It  will  suf-  as  theirs.— Most  reverend  “Finn’  will  lind  no'hitig  in  Con- 1  itid  singing  the  liytnti  of  St.  John,  “‘ut  queant  taxis,— it  biij.  ■ 
licienlly  answer  our  purposes.  Let  the  onuj  rust  fucious  to  excuse  the  u-e  of  F.iiropi,  in  handkerchief- — ;j  denly  eanie  into  his  head  to  apply  certain  syllables  of  tliail 

upon  those  who  please  to  Contradict  its  correctness.  From  j  and  the  devotit  Bralnnin  w  •  ild  heiio:i!.  with  conteinjil  hymn  to  as  many  i|:»tv?3  in  regiili,r  succession,  .uid  hy  thatl 

this  spirit  of  ridicule,  no  li.nd  is  free,  no  age  is  exempt.  It  ,>  merged  ni  horror,  the  eating  of  an  oy.-tcr. — The  ‘“iieef  steak  j  means  he  reiiioNed  those  dillienuies  that  had  so  long  reiarAl 
ii  manifest  among  nations — for  each  pailicniar  eiti/.eii  re- clnh”  will  not  in  meriimcnt  .it  the  expetise  ofFranci;  and  :  ed  the  progress  of  uiusic.  ,  I 

g  irds  the  w  hole  u  Olid  of  foreigners  as  laiigliiiig  stocks;  it  '  the  g  iv  son  of  t  iallia  w  ill  iiu.dlTiis  claret  in  derision  of  ihe  , I  ,,  ,  .  r. 

I  ll-  .  1-  1  .  I  I  I'l  1  .-.111"  1  1  .1  .1  1  '  r  qiicmit  lHxt.s  Rk  sonure  films, 

is  displayed  in  a  coinmnmt  v — lor  each  section  is  arraved 'i  sturdy  descendant  oS  old  “Mr  John:  — and  both  the  lover  (  . 

■Ill'  .•  ,1  .  >  ie  '  1  I  .  . .  .  ,  II  ;  "’*'  ja'torniii  r  .x  innli  tuo.nm. 

against  .“uio'ber  111  the  k*  en  encoiniti-r  ot  the  wit-.  Ivor  i  ot  heel  and  the  hitiher  ot  claret  iiiiite  in  compelling  us  .  ,,  ,  * 

1  .r  I  -  .1  >■  I  I  c  t  1  1  •  •  I  1  1-  vcpollnti  La  vii  reaium. 

IS  It  any  where  more  eileiTf-si-eiit  than  m  this  lair  land  ot  ij. \nierieans,  to  jiass  tliroii;!li  tlicir  liery  ordeal  ot  critieism  | 

gurs — when*  the  Vaiiki-e  and  the  iJiiek'kin  are  at  close  is-  |  and  ridicule.  'I'tinsgoes  “he  world.  Onr  rule  should  he  ||  '  Johinnca.  ] 

sue,  contending  with  the  pertinacity  of  the  parson  w  ho  }  *,^03  tunyat  and  our  motto  “/n/i,  si  !j  is  w  hat  is  related  by  fJIareamis,  Viceiitino,  Vicr- 

to-’i-n  tliiiiiiili  viiii.i.ii-lii'd  f'liiilii  araii,.  still.”  what  iiortioii  1  &KWAP.  ji '  her,  .iiid Other  w liters,  touching  the  iiiveiition  of  tiie  syl-  = 

lahlos;  but  the  se;iic,  as  it  was  in  the  time  of  (iuido, 
not  adapted  for  tie  reccplion  of  only  six  syllables;  ;!i,  re- 1 
fore  the  application  made  «jf  them  implies  some  prevLoof 


‘“c’en  though  vanqin-ln  d  could  argue  still,”  w  hat  |iortioii  Skwap. 

gf  their  favoured  eoiintry  may  he  rendered  mo-.t  ridienlons. 

The  matnicr.s,  and  enstoms  and  idioms  of  ilnTeast  eiluca-  j  I.FI  FO.MF  (lb  TIIL  IllS'I  lll{\  OF  .Ml  SIC.,,. No,  III. 


ted  classes  in  oiir  iioilheni  and  southern  states  are  almost  ||  |t  is  supposed  in  general  that  choral  tnusic  look  its  rise  j  appncaiion  niaite  «jt  thcin  implies  »ome  prev  0011 

totally  at  variance.  .Among  the  educated,  this  dilference  [j  Antioch,  tiicnee  it  spread  ihroiigh  Orcece,  and  was  af- 1|  ‘«ni"‘'*'t‘ment  eitU  r  actiialiy  m  ole  by  him,  or  which  he 
is  not  so  appan  lit.  But  as  ihc  New-I.nglander,  in  travel-  jj  terwards  brought  into  Iialy;  then  to  France,  Britain,  h*pain  jj  time  ninfer  consideration, 

hiig  through  the -ftutli,  or  till  Virginian  in  III  iking  his  iiorlli-  I  ;,„j  c^  rmaiiv,  and  at  length  was  received  throughout  j  '^Iicis  since,  say  that  Angelo  Berardi  liaj 

ern  tour  will  u-iially  meet,  among  his  stage  eoinjianioiis,  j|  Christendoin.  .\s  to  the  time  and  m  inner  of  its  iiitrodnc-  Ij  t-ottiprise“d  the  six  syllables  in  this  line,  ^ 

llio-e,  in  whom  the  piov  iiiciah.-ms  i.fihe  eoiintry  are  most  |j  ,iy„  ,„ty  Lrita.n,  we  are  informed,  th.il  at  tlie  time,  when  j|  ‘’I'r  RKlevetMi.se:nm  Fa  fiitn  SoL  i  tosque  La  bores." 
perceptible,  so  long  .is  e  thcr  is  disposed  to  generalize,  and  J  Aii>tin,  the  monk,  arrived  there,  to  convert  the  inhabitams  |j  Some  amliors  ascribe  to  him  the  invention  of  the  stave, 
to  jinlge  tile  wholf  l  oiminmity  by  the  few  Specimens  which  jj  jj,  cinistiaiiitv,  singers  attended  him,  iiiid  in  little  more  ||  hut  (according  to  J®ir  J.  Hawkins)  it  was  m  iihc  in  tht 
meet  his  ohservalioii,  so  long  will  this  u  .ir  of  w  ords  eon-  ;i  century,  one  of  the  best  eliiiiinters  of  Rome  '!  y«*ar  95l>,  which  was  more  than  forty  years  before  liu'd; 

fume:  no  irnce  will  l.e  agree.!  on.  nor  u  ill  either  Hag  he  by  Agatlio  to  reform  such  a!in>es  as  in  that  ii  '-'"is  born,  hut  it  is  allowed  he  considerably  improved: 

furled.  T'lins  the  ru-tic  Yankee  u|»on  beitig  asked  at  an  |  ,,,.^,,(1  have  crept  into  it.  Tint  he  was  received  'j  •'''  redneing  tlie  stave  from  eight  to  live  lines. 


lied.  T'lins  the  rii-tic  Yankee  u|»on  being  asked  at  an  |l  have  crept  into  it.  Tint  lie  was  received  'l  redneing  tlie  stave  from  eight  to  live  lines. 

rt,  w  h.it  he  v\  ill  choo-e’  in  ly  reply  w  iiii  simjde  grav  ity,  |j  -ji,  c.-igcriiess  by  the  people  of  ilnit  eoiintry,  there  j;  1  IHs  system  of  Guido,  and  the  method  invented  by  his 

i.it  lire  id  and  l.i— e-  is  darn*  d  good  w  liile  tlie  lad  from  1  jg  |,m  jjujj.  tlieir  tondiiess  for  music  w  as  remark-  ji  ibr  facilitating  the  practice  of  vocal  melody',  was  in  per 


(  iirritiick  will  adin  n  n  lih  •  qu  idy  i  Inr  i<  teristic  devoted-  ij  jrreut;  Giraldus  C.imhretisis  assertsthat  the  11  ilivcs  of  ji  ‘‘ral  adopted  throiijrhout  Kurupe;  they  fiivoured  if,  and  t"  j 
lies',  to  *  h  <g  .m  l  lioiii'.iiv.  I  he  New -l.iigl  iiid  r  Wales  and  the  iiortiierii  parts  of  lire jI  Bntaiii,  were  ^1 '*  “'-'I  ll**'}  to  1*«  llit*  only  cultivators  of  nmsici;  * 

driver,  W  ill  -g,  C'S  how”  y  ou  ••l,;..rtit  ought”  to  go  any  |  „ju„cians.  1  general  lor  many  Cv'Ufuries  after  the  time.  The  ofli..'  ' 


t  iiilior.  hh  Ib*  iii.l  ill-  t»  nil  li,>  |»n)|MT  tiniil  uliilo  llu*  jj  |||(.  arrcmiit  licrefoforr  "ivni  of  ihc  ri<n  pro-  ji  ^vtTo  inultipliiHl  iii  propoitlun  to  the  iinprovementfi 


outlu  n»  >!  (!ii\  *‘r  w  ill  <1*  iih*  hi"  rn-^ro,  an  l  }\irvnu  n  ji  t  |ior:il  ^•'rviro,  and  of  tho  iiiti-oduriiiai  of  the  rc-  ||  in  iho  :irt,  and  a  great  einuLition  arose  amonsr  difTercnt  fn* 

III  1. 1  ih.vontiy  111,  In  hi-s  mouth  it  he  r»  lii'i  to  ton,  ^  a dcsiastiral  toin-s,  inodes,  or  wlialeViT  else  the\  riiav  he  ]i  teriiities  which  should  isxcel  in  the  composition  of  nui'i 
s  .'111  lo  t  ' "  [  i.k  el  Ik  king,  tin  other  of  dogging  !  jermed,  it  is  plain  that  before  the  idcveiilh  cciiturv  thev  jj  to  p  irticular  iiiitiphonid  hymns,  and  other  parts  of  divii.i 
von:  oin*  wdl  icM  ot '1,.  ids,*  ilic  other  of  ““chunks”  of  lire,  ll  • . .  i..  ..  i.  .  .,i„^  ..  i.;..i.  .i._  ‘ell  _ .  . .  .1.1  .  .l  •  , 


1  were  eiglit  in  iiumher;  hc-idc-s  w  liieh  the  existeiiee  of  1  service;  it  further  upj^ars  that  about  the  middle  of  th' 


^*1'“" -'■HI,*  y<^o  tof  a  stick  J  ' l,,  iljis  h  »•  those  wl'AwriJ^iUiuii  tWji.qf.GlM.  jj  •djjventlt  rentma^tjrx)  order  of  worship  was  not  settk.^ 

‘iiiolisses  candy.  '  V  n  o*iiMii»!r  souili,  the  s.anic  comma-  j  #1,„  |i  not  only  *ught  lonos  are  sj>okcn  of  biinJiar  A  raffmae was  let!  for  every  ei-dieure.  cum.  j.,* 


dity  is  ditrcrciitly  dt>ig!i:ife.l— thus,  ni  IMidadciphi.i.  one  |,ut  a  formula  of  c.ich  in  words  is  given  at  length.  The  |j  estahli.-h  each  foim  of  service  for  itself  w  hich  in  tin!r 
may  hear  ^  ikiin-el,  as  sylidilike  as  those  pielured  in  j  |  I,.,,}  p.j,.,.tcd  tlie  ancient  Greek  cliaracter.s,  and  |l  was  called  into  use.  And  we  elsewhere  leum  that  of  it-.] 


dreams;—  i  iiitrodneed  tin-  Rom  m  capital  letters  in  their  ste:id:  and  i  several  uses  whirli  had  obtained  footing  in  England,  tl 

•\\  ifh  .■'h.nieg  hair  |  Gregory  ro-luccd  iho-e  letters  to  the  first  s**ven  <d’  |  of  .'';irnm.  established  anno  1077,  was  the  mo.Ht  followed 

Hah  braided  liaif  0  cr  check,  and  hosoin  lair  ^  Roman  tilpleihet,  which,  by  rejieating  in  each  .sept*!-  I  There  had  been  previous  to  this  date,  and  a  long  tiin 

Let  loo-c — and  jmur.iig  sunny  w  axes  along  'inirv,  he  m  i  l*!  to  serve  the  purpose  of  .1  giaiat  nnmlier;  j!  after,  a  w  iint  of  metrical  harmony,  whieh  was  not  so  i- 

Her  gorg<-ons  ve-t,  .-allmg  the  first  series  {oroi  turr.)  grave-.  lli*-  '*'cond  .icntes,  ji  ei!riiahlo  in  vocal  music,  hecim.-o  the  sounds,  in  respeetJ 

Who  would  -lirink  like  the  s.msitive  plant  fxnn  the  fom  l,  '  iiid  tlie  third  snpcr-aeute.s;  hut  the  letraehord  system,  said  ||  their  duration,  wi're  snhservient  tu  the  verse,  or,  as  it  n.| 
ofaiiy  thing  not  piir.>,  w  !io-e  angry  eye  would  kindle ‘“with  |to  he  imniutah!*'.  as  ;il-o  the  Grimk  names  anciently  ap-  j|  ho  said  in  oilier  w  ords,  h*‘c;in.se  tls;  measure  or  cade 
a  conscious  glow,”  at  tlie  p*'rccpti.m  of  anght,  whose  ev  -  ,  |.ropri:it.  J  to  the  several  rhonls,  coi.tlnned  in  use  till  the  j  of  the  verse  vv:us  tran-ferred  to  musi*;.  But  this  wa-. 
eiy  association  were  not  mo-t  deli*- ate,  enquiring  with  an-  .close  of  tlie  Puitli  eeiitnry,  soon  aller  wh.eh  a  reformation  j  .advantag**  peculiar  t<i  vocal  music,  as  to  iiistrumeiifal: 
gel  tones  of  a  vender  of  tli*-  article  in  ipiestioti — what  mav  jj  of  ih*‘  aii*‘i*‘nl  scale  was  mad*;.  was  riesliinte  ol  all  intrinsic  aid,  and  as  such,  was  li- 

tie  the  price  **f  her — Indly  guIsM  What  a  eoiicatcnatiori  of '  The  musK  al  world  is  indebted  to  Giii<io  .Aretiiins,  to  o’ljcctioiis  of  too  great  uniformity.  From  all  whi  ’? 
strange  ide.as  would  rush  into  the  mind  of  a  New- England  Ija  r-eiiedietinc  mot  k.  (accoriling  to  (ardinal  Baronins  who  is  evident  that  a  sy.-.t*'m  of  metrical  notation,  which  sli.  I 
‘or  of  a  Virginian  lady,  should  her  ears  he  saluted  hy  sneh  gi\  es  the  r*d  iiion.)  for  this  Ingenious  iiiv  •iition.  Guido  give  imire  melody  the  energy  and  force  of  metre, 'J 
an  expression — and  how  would  sh*- pin  ker  np  her  inoiiih  |j  lived  m  the  time  <  f  Fop*-  Bciii-dirt  the  \  I II;  he  was  an  I  wanting  to  the  perfection  of  modem  music.  Rut  we 4 
af  heing  invited  to  assi-t  ih**  fur  on*'  in  ilcni<dishing  her  jcxcelh'iit  music. an,  and  iiiveiiled  a  method  of  teaching  1,  now  in  possession  of  a  system  fully  adequate  to  this '4 
pare  :nid  elassic  sounding  rarity — ciistoin  Ins  s  iiicliom'd  1  music,  so  that  a  hoy  ni  a  few  months  might  learn  wh.it  jj  and  capable  of  denoting  all  tlie  possible  combinatie  j 
“•latTy”  to  he  the  defiii'il..n  In'rc — pt'rli  ips  from  its  v*'ry  j  no  m  ill,  though  of  great  ingenuity,  eonid  before  attain  in  long  and  short  quantities,  the  general  op'mion  is,  thal  ^ 
«  ontrasted  insigmti*  ui<  <■  of  sound.  The  above  idioms  1  several  years.  The  fame  of  tins  iiiv eglion  procured  Inm  author  of  this  improvement  was  Johannes  De  .Mur;| 
have  been  alliiiled  lo.oidv  to  prove  that  there  may  be,  in  cv-  ,  the  favour  of  ihe  Pope,  vvho  invited  bim  to  Rome.  I  doctor  of  ft*arlHinne,  (s*niie  authors  say,  an  Englishn^ 

erv  p<»rfion  of  our  eountrv.  Iieenei'd  peiadiarities  of  speech  It  has  been  related  that  the  method  of  notation  of  St.  j  ubout  Uio  year  1330.  He  was  the  author  of  CatUusn 

which  other  sections  may  and  do  claim  the  privilege  of  egory  was  by  the  letters  .A,  B,  (?,  1>,  E,  I  and  Ci — hi.-  I *ar  th;it  sort  of  mvisie,  whether  vocal  or  ir-^ 


lidicnling.  W*'  ha\<‘  l  unfiiu'il  ourselves  hitherto  to  a  ri'n-  !  manner  of  singing,  was  from  A  to  B,  a  tone;  f.om  B  to  C,  Ij  mental,  w  hich,  in  re.-pect  to  the  length  or  duratiou  0 
tticslic  love  of  ridicule — prompting  an  individnal  to  deri'le  |  a  tone;  from  C  to  I),  a  semitone;  from  I)  to  L,  a  tone,  |,  component  sounds,  is  subject  to  rule  and  measure:' 


his  neighbouring  countrymen.  But  the  spirit  burns  far  jfrotn  E  to  F  a  tone.;  from  F  to  G,  a  ton*!;  and  from  G  to  .\,  [other  winds,  that  he  invented  the  several  charactei>a 
brighter— when  iiispniiig  citiz*iis  of  one  clinm,  ag  linsl  [a  semitone;  so  that  to  speak  of  the  Diapason  only,  tlie  se-  j  distiiiguishing  between  tlie  quantities  of  long  and 
foreigners  at  larg<‘—fiee  and  imhmilcd  range  is  here  allow-  !  ven  capital  letters  served  to  express,  ascending  and  de-  ;is  they  relate  to  musical  sounds.  Some  authors  saj^ 
cd,  and  every  idiom  or  en<iton  not  sanciioiicd  by  domestic  j  scoiiding.  either  gradually  or  by  intervals,  the  seven  notes;  |  it  was  invented  by  Franco  about  the  year  1060.  jji 

usage  is  made  a  target  fin  the  arrows  of  keen  san’asin—  ibut  so  ditlicult  vvas  it  according  to  this  method  to  know  - -  .  -  "= 

♦bus  ancient  Greece  glanced  an  eye  of  civilized  contempt  I  and  to  hit  precisely  on  the  scmitonc.s,  that,  before  the  pu-  |  Ho.nev  Mocn.— .Among  the  fashionables,  a 
on  all  around  her,  and  the  tribe  of  Levi,  from  the  lime  when  j  pils  were  able  to  acquire  the  knowledge  of  tin*  canto-fer-  ;  maker  remarked,  that  a  soriible  was  all  the  ton  du.'!*® 
infant  Moses  was  cuslumcd  among  the  bulrubh'“.s,  to  the  i  mo,  ten  years  v.ci*,  usuallv  consumed.  GuiJo  ctudicd  I' honey  moon,  and  a  ever  after.  9 
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iOR  THK  i.Mi.RAI.U, 

THE  LOG  HUT  IN  THE  FOREST. 

Mv  »nol»'  had  hut  partially  roco\  ered  from  a  .‘overo  at- 
fli.  k  of  f-  ver,  av'i*  ii  1ii<  datios  f  illed  hiiiito  a  distant  IjukI. 
Hr'  had  been,  formally  yearn,  the  pastor  of  the  people 
, !  fp.iii  wd'oiii  he  was  now  to  be  separated— perhaps  forever.  ; 
He  h  id  di>i)erse<l  to  them  the  word  of  life  without  any  oth-  j| 
er  reward  tlian  the  eonsciousness  of  having,  to  the  utmost 
cf  hi-'  ability,  di-^charged  hi«  duties  to  man  and  to  his  Ood.  || 
\tlen!:tli  the  day  tame,  when  the  final  benedietion  wasij 
t.,  be  |•ronomll■ed.  His  people  gathered  together  at  un'j 
♦jarly  hour,  to  bid  him  a  final  farewell.  A  dead  silence 
prevailed  within  the  walls,  which  indicated  that  some  ! 
|■eelill''s  of  an  Iinioual  character  held  possession.  Eacli'j 
In.Aed  anxiously  to  the  other,  in  heart-chilling  aiiticipa-|! 
tiiiii  of  their  coming  loss:  and  as  they  stepped  along  thelj 
ai^h  s  of  the  church,  a  deep  solemnity  marked  their  air, — '' 
I  Till  re,  were  the  feeble  steps  of  infirm  old  age,  which  seem-  ;j 
i;d  still  weaker,  at  the  thought  of  leaving  one  who  had  I 
been  to  them  such  a  constant  stay.  There  was  the  erect  ':! 
and  proiid  tigure  of  manhood,  now  inclined  by  the  weight 
which  oppressed  the  soul.  There,  was  the  glad  and  inno- 
(H  iit  countenance  of  infancy,  now  chastened  into  sv  mpa- 
theiic  sadne.ss.  “God  bless”— said  an  aged  man,  upon 
whose  heaif  seventy  winters  had  shed  their  frost — God 
bless  our  venerable  pastor.”  The  tears  of  some,  the  sub¬ 
dued  .iiid  silent  grief  of  others,  bore  witness,  how  fervently 
the  hearts  of  all  present  responded  to  the  sentiment. 

Tlie  sun  was  now  mounting  high  in  heaven,  the  last  re¬ 
luctant  f  irewell  had  been  said,  vvfien  tlio  goorl  pastor,  with 


tlicrefore  accepted  the  olfcr  of  ibe  tenant  of  tbe  huL  and  j 
entered  the  lowly  habitation.  Hut  what  was  bis  surjirise 
when  he  saw  such  perfect  neatness  and  order  w  ithin. — 
True,  every  thing  around  shewed  the  occupants  to  he  poor. 


THE  HATH  OF  BEAUTY’. 

A  Tale  fruni  the  (jtrrruin. Co’ifthiihd.) 

The  long  expected  season  of  the  cquit:ox  at  Kf>t  arrived, 
and  Dreuno  stationed  himself  by  the  side  of  the  pool.  It 


but  every  thing  around  likewise  shewed  them  to  be  ti uffal  I!  ^  fine  summer  morning;  ll:e  sun  was  rising  iii  tli« 
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on  of  niusii^^'i  his  little  finiily,  departed.  ’Twas  in  the  latter  part  of  Sep- 1 
rts  of  Icinher.  The  trees  had  not  yet  lost  their  verdant  foliage. ' 

liddle  of  thoupli  here  and  tliere  might  be  seen  a  few  leaves,  which  i 
not  settle^  ■  had  already  assumed  the  appearance  of  crimson  or  gold, 
•-  cam,  terming  a  part  of  that  gorgeous  rob-/^  which  auiuioii  in  | 

ich  in  tiin^B  America  deliirhls  to  array  herself.  The  mocking  bird  still , 
poured  forth  iiis  wild  and  varied  yotes,  from  his  leafy  hah- ! 
it  iticii;  and  the  little  streamlet,  along  which  the  road  lay,  I 
«*'emcd  to  .'jiai  kle  more  brii'Atly,  mid  to  murmur  yet  more  ' 
eloijiicuily  than  usual,  as  it  hastened  onward  to  pay  its  scan- ! 
ty  triliiite  to  the  mighty  mother  of  waters.  The  shades' 
of  the  evening  had  alfeady  gathered  thickly  around,  when 
he  arrived  at  the  ion,  where  he  had  intended  to  pass  the 
!  or  nuiht.  But  he  v^as  disappointed.  There  had  been  :ui  uii- ! 

ii<iial  eom  ouriic  of  travellers  during  the  day,  and  the  land¬ 
lord  declared  he  could  not  accoiiunodate  the  fimiily,  ‘•hut 
tlicre  was  a  cabin,”  he  said,  “about  three  miles  fiirther  on, 
W  here  they  might  stay  over  night.”  They  were  again  coni- 
pclled  to  proceed.  The  night  hucame  still  more  dark;  the 
fun  it  frowned  more  gloomily  uroiiiui;  urxi  the  wind  sighed 
riioumfiilly  through  the  branches  of  the  trees,  giving  an  air 
te  to  thisf^Vlffl  of  wild  ami  terrible  sublimity  to  tbe  scene.  Heavy  rains 
■lubinatio:i|f^  iiad  recently  fallen,  which  rendered  the  roads  so  e.xtreme- 
3v  with  the  utmost  ditli'-ulty  that  the  wea- 


and  industrious.  The  night  had  become  somewhat  cold, 
and  tbe  lire  which  blazed  upon  the  hearth,  shewed  plainly 
the  frees  of  Uie  cottages  and  their  family,  as  well  as  the 
rude  furniture  which  they  h.ad  gathered  together.  <  )ppo- 


I  heaven,  luid  the  early  dew  yet  glistened  on  the  mountain 
t  precipices:  a  thousand  feathered  choristers  welcomed  the 
'  approach  of  day,  and  the  lark  was  singing  at  heaven’s  gate 
his  song  of  gratitude.  The  beauty  of  the  scene  pies.sed, 


site  the  hearth  were  a  few'  rough  shelves,  on  which  their  j|  ^yith  all  its  ch«‘erfulne.ss,  into  the  buoyant  heart  of  Brenno; 
dishes  were  arranged.  Two  or  three  mugs,  as  many  cops  j|  exultations  spoke  eloquently  in  his  mantling  cimeks. 

and  sam'crs,  a  large  .shining  pewter  dish,  and  two  small  j.  imj  waited  but  a  short  time  in  his  hiding-place,  when 
onesoneachside,  standing  lip  like  min-ors,  constituted  their':  from  of  the  west  came  aluminous,  hut  moving 

whole  stock.  The  younger  members  of  tlie  f  imily  were  all  !!  aiipearance  in  the  skv.  He  pazed  at  it  in  triumph — it  ap. 
in  bed,  wrapt  in  sleep.  The  elilest  child,  a  blooming^las.^  1|  proaebed — and  iliscovered  the  form  of  a  imlk-wliitQ 
of  sixteen,  was  sitting  at  the  side  of  her  mother,  both  husi-  !'r^^v•an,  with  a  gossamer  veil  flo  iting  gracefully  down  its 


ly  eng.igeil  in  knitting.  “You  aro  welcome  to  our  liiit,” 
said  tlie  old  man  rising  as  the  pastor  and  his  family  enlcr- 


ne<  k,  and  a  tuft  of  heautifiil  feathers  on  its  head.  It  de- 
{scemled  from  its  heipht;  dropt  the  veil  among  the  rushes 


ed;  “we  cannot  do  much,  but  we  will  do  all  we  can  for  lithat  frinped  the  banks  of  the  pool,  and  plunged  into  the 
your  comfort.”  The  daughter  at  the  same  time  rose,  ami,  !|  waters.  l)n  a  sudden  it  arose,  and  to  the  fascinated  eyes 
modestly  courtseying  their  reception,  wiili  her  mother,  pre-  il  of  Brenno  disclosed  the  form  of  a  lovely  woman,  beaming 
pared  to  iniike  their  guests  comfortable.  Wearied  with  ||  in  all  the  pride  of  innocence.  A  blush  was  on  her  coun- 


tlie  fatigues  of  the  journey,  the  family  having  spread  their 
outer  garments  upon  the  floor,  endeavoured  to  compose 
themselves  to  sleep.  About  midnight  the  illness  of  my 


tenance,  and  her  blue  eye  spoke  of  blandishment  and  vo¬ 
luptuousness.  Her  figure  was  modelled  with  the  most  es- 
qiiisite  symmetry;  her  neck  and  breast  were  hare,  and  rf- 


uncle  incrcuised  to  such  an  alarming  degree,  that  it  seemed  !  vailed  even  the  snow  in  whiteness.  A  transparent  rob* 


doubtful  whether  he  w'ould  be  able  to  recommence  his  jour¬ 
ney.  Remote  from  any  village  where  medical  assistance 
might  be  obtained,  his  fiunily  were  necessitated  to  pennit 
the  ilisease  to  take  its  course.  His  affectionate  wife  watch 


vv'os  thrown  negligently  across  her,  but  so  thin,  that  every 
movement  of  her  beautiful  limbs  w  as  discernible  through 
it.’  As  she  sported  in  ecstasy  on  the  surface  of  the  waters, 
a  strain  of  music  was  heard  flouting  gently  on  the  gale:  it 


ed  by  him  in  silence  and  sorrow,  ns  she  thought  of  the  echoed  across  the  stream,  and  died  away  among  the  dis- 
niiscries  which  apparently  awaited  her;  and  listened  to  the  j  taut  mountains.  The  youth  w  as  enraptured;  he  moved 
passing  W'ind,  which  would  oAen  bear  along  w'ith  it,  the  i  "cnlly  from  his  hiding-place,  :uid  seized  the  magic  veil. 
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iicd  horses  succeeded  ill  drawing  tlie  carriage  tlirough  the 
Three  miles  in  as  many  hours.  The  tiixiety  of  mind  as 
'.veil  as  the  corporeal  exertion,  my  unch  was  compcjled  to  | 
■Undergo,  brought  on  a  return  of  his  fever.  They  had  not 
j*-t  re:u  lii‘d  the  place  of  their  ilestinati*ii,  and  were  on  the 
point  of  giving  up  the  attempt  as  vain  when  the  hark  of 
!’  (log  vv.is  heard  at  a  distance,  and  soma  giinimciing  light 
X'  as  descried,  vv  hich  apparently  pruceoided  from  the  vvin- 
thnv  of  some  dwellini;.  They  were  n>t  deceived.  In  a 
t‘  vv  inoim-iits  they  arrived  at  the  hut  of  which  the  h.ndloid  . 
b  id  opokeii.  It  wiis  a  low  building,  .-(instructed  of  iin- j 
bcvvii  logs,  and  situated  in  an  imniensu  forest.  Tlie  trees  j 
had  been  cut  down  for  a  few  yards  aromd,  and  their  massy  ‘ 
,.w  ^’’’‘•'hs  still  encumbered  the  soil.  Noti  plant,  except  the! 
i'^hturv  pro.hictioiis  of  nature,  cheered  ho  solitarv  w  aste.  | 
ft  was  111  iced  an  imiiiv  itiug  scene;  hut  to  one  situated  as  | 
^  ® tlicn  was,  ojiy  bUellur  wiw  aceptable.  They  j 


loud  howl  of  the  f  imished  wolf,  miigled  with  the  om- 
ninous  cries  of  the  solitiuy  owl. 

At  length  the  light  of  day  dawned  upon  them.  Mymi- 
cle,  contrary  to  their  fears,  appeared  better,  but  was  not 
able  that  day,  to  continue  his  journey.  Tlie  fiimily  of  the 
cofttige  did  every  thing  to  make  him  cornfortahle.  The 
daughter,  especially,  attended  upon  him  with  filial  fond¬ 
ness.  The  next  day  how  ever  brought  with  it  more  health 
to  my  uncle.  His  family  prepared  to  recommence  their 
journey.  1  hey  did  not  fake  leave  of  the  cottagers  without 
expressing  their  deep  gratitude  fiir  their  kind  attention; 
and  so  much  ’pleased  was  my  uncle  with  the  sweetness 
and  good  sense  of  the  daughter,  that  he  proposed  to  the 
parents  to  take  her  with  him  and  educate  lier.  With  much 
hcsifition  they  consented.  “Our  little  one  w  ill  soon  grow 
up  and  take  her  place,”  said  the  cottager,  ns  he  wiped  the 
tear  from  his  manly  cheek;  ‘-.uid  I  know  that  if  Nanny  dws 
well  in  the  world,  she  will  come  hack  and  give  a  lit\  to  her 
poor  parents.”  The  mother  could  nut  bear  a  fiirmtil  part¬ 
ing,  but  retired,  and  gave  vent  to  her  grief.  The  carriage 
was  driven  up:  they  entered,  imd  it  rolled  on.  As  soon 
as  niy  uncle  reached  the  place  of  his  destination,  he  gave 
his  whole  attention  to  the  education  of  the  one  under  his 
charge.  Every  day,  new  powers  of  mind  seemed  to  de¬ 
velop  themselves:  and  her  beauty,  beiiire  considerable, 
received  additional  charms;  fi»r  her  mental  application  had 
given  an  intelligent  expression  to  her  countenance,  without 
which,  mere  animal  be.iiity  is  cold  and  insipid.  In  a  few 
years  her  hand  was  solicited  by  a  physician,  who,  though 
young,  had  obtained  much  cch  hrity.  Sslie  was  enabled  to 
make  a  journey  to  her  parents  to  help  and  comfort  them. 
J'hedid  so.  Years  have  rolled  on,  since  these  occurrences 
took  place.  The  cottagers  have  laid  their  limbs  in  the 
grave.  Their  daughter  is  surrounded  with  a  numerous 
fiunily,  and  fills  a  most  important  station  in  society.  My 
uncle  lias  reached  the  period  of  life  appointed  unto  man. 
But  tunc  can  never  obliterate  from  his  memory  a  vivid  re¬ 
collection  of  the  riigiit  spent  in  the  Log  Hut  in  the  Forest. 


He  then  bore  it  to  tbe  hermitage,  iuul  awaited  in  an  agony 
of  expectation  tbe  result  of  his  stratagem.  After  a  short 
interval,  a  MHiiid  aa  of  approa'-^.Jig  foeutepa  was  hca 
and  the  graceful  figure  of  a  fairy  (Uood  behind  him,  cla  'ji 
I  tlie  lightest  attire,  imd  beaming  in  concious  loveliness.  She 
^  spoke  of  the  loss  she  had  sustained,  and  iniploreu  his  pro¬ 
tection  until  enabled  to  recover  her  loss.  The  heart  of 
the  youth  melted  at  the  sight  of  her  sorrow;  and  he  volun- 
I  leered  his  services  in  assisting  to  find  the  veil.  They 
went  out  together,  they  wandered  :ilong  the  banks  of  llie 
pool;  but  the  magic  web  was  nowhere  to  be  found,  and  the 
pour  fairy  was  inconsolable.  On  returning  to  the  heiinit- 
age,  she  seated  herself  near  the  Ititticed  window,  and  re¬ 
fused  every  consolation.  The  summer  breeze  fimned  her 
glossy  tresses,  and  as  her  bosom  palpitated  with  anxiety, 
and  the  warm  flush  of  evening  elovved  on  her  countc- 
naiire,  her  fond  admirer  thought  that  he  had  never  yet  be¬ 
held  such  exquisite  loveliness.  In  a  voice  half  choked 
with  agitation,  lie  implored  her  to  discard  her  care,  and 
wait  in  calmness  till  the  veil  should  be  discovered.  The 
beautiful  girl  turned  round  :it  the  expostulation;  and  as  she 
beheld  the  fine  form  of  Brenno  hanging  in  fondness  over 
her,  the  fire  of  conscious  beauty  lighted  up  in  her  eye,  and 
love  took  possession  of  her  heart.  Her  light  etlierial 
blood  was  incapable  of  lasting  grief  and  sorrow  passed 
over  her  countenance,  us  the  night  cloud  that  sails  across 
I  the  full-orbed  moon,  and  obscures  its  light  with  but  a  Iran 
sient  gloom.  Hopeless  of  recov  ering  her  veil,  she  grad¬ 
ually  resigned  herself  to  the  solitude  of  her  situation;  and 
though  a  tear  sometimes  trembled  in  her  eye  when  she 
tboiigbt  of  liei  friends,  and  wandered  in  the  long  summer 
evenings  hy  the  Bath  of  Beauty,  in  the  hope  of  regaining 
!  her  trea-sure,  she  moved  with  a  more  ela.stic  tread,  and 
I  smiled  on  Brenno  witli  more  than  usual  archness. 

I  A  iiioiith  had  now  elapsed,  and  found  the  fiiiry  the  un- 
j  complaining  victim  of  Brenno.  She  was  hy  this  time  re- 
j  coRciled  to  her  solitude,  and  never  thought  of  her  rom- 
I  paiiion  without  a  sentiment  of  aflectinn  fur  the  delicacy 
i  That  had  re8pe(''ted  her  situation.  As  she  wan  one  even- 


* 


ing  wandering  with  him  on  the  baiiki  of  the  pool,  llie 
ronviTbation  grew  more  tlian  usually  animated;  and  tin- 
fdiry,  in  answer  to  the  tender  expostulations  of  Breiino. 
informed  him  tliat  her  n^unu  wok  Zoe,  and  that  slie  \\  aii 
lh<-  datighter  of  the  celebrated  tirecian  prineetis.  Cahsta 
of  Zante:  that  she  was  paving  her  annual  visit  to  the  Hath 
•f  Beauty  when  she  lust  her  veil;  and  that  her  privilece 
of  immortal  youth  would  ci  a!*e,  until  it  was  recovered. 
The  sun  hud  by  this  time  siuik  behind  the  western  lulls,  and 
t)ic  bright  moon  came  up  in  her  virgin  splendor.  'I'iie 
heart  of  Brenno  was  softened  at  the  sight,  and  he  pointed 
oat  th«;  scene  to  his  « oii^taiiioii.  ‘•'I'liis,  love,”  he  ex- 
claiiiu  d,  ‘‘is  the  soft,  the  heaiiteous  hour,  for  ever  hallow¬ 
ed  in  retiieiiihriuiee.  it  was  on  an  e\eiimg  sweet,  holy 
ns  this,  that  you  fir^t  siiiited  on  me  iii  fondness.  'I'liat 
fimilc  hath  never  pa-sed  aw  ay;  it  visits  me  like  an  angel 
of  heu\en,  ill  the  night  s«‘ason,  and  soothes  uiy  lonely 
hours.  May  I  hope,  inv  giil,  that  the  tune  w  ill  eome. 
when  voiir  atreetioii  will  not  s|K'.ik  In  smiles  alone,  hut  iti 
the  honi'ved  words  of  love’”  lie  eeased,  and  turned  on 
the  hlushitig  rount*‘ii  ;iiee  of  the  fury  a  look  of  the  most 
impassioned  adiniralinn.  ^‘he  r<  \(  rie<l  her  fiee  from  his 


that  she  concluded  by  the  most  convincing  of  all  argu 
uieiits,  a  sound  box  on  th*  ear.  The  s  on  rt’or’ed  the  an¬ 
gry  expostulations  of  his  molher.  and  the  nmsc  of  the 
quarrel  brought  all  the  iieishhours  in  a  hurry  to  the  door, 
".My  son,”  slirir  ked  the  pious  malioii,  "h  iS  leagued  h. it¬ 
self  with  a  she-devil!”  ‘‘.V  ^he-de.ii)”  i  xcliiined  a  li'th; 
fat  haihtr,  ‘‘Heaven  defend  iis  .ill!” — "She  wan  u  (i.eeiiiii 
lady,”  returned  the  disaj'(ioiii‘eil  lireiino.  “A  she-iievj,”  j 


-  roses;  and  when  l'r«  i 


lino  sinks  into  tiie  tomb,  Zoc  win  nut  i 
long  remain  behind.  U!;y  s.hould  I  eonrt  immortalitT, 
w  lion  Ilf  i.s  gone  for  w  horn  aloiii.  1  dosiied  it?  Is  there  a 
ole  isu.e  in  sitting  by  the  grave  of  a  lieloved  object,  and 
;■  ’.I. e  tli.it  ill  w  e  OIK  •  held  do.ar  is  down— never  to  re>  ji^ 
turn'  Xo!  my  love— thy  bride  shall  never  survive  th« 
f:‘e  that  shall  how'  the  to  the  earth,  hut  withei  like 
dov  tiei  on  its  stem  w  hen  thou  hast  ceased  lo  he,  lii  the 


persisted  the  mother.  "A  liiei  lati  lady,”  resumed  the  soii. !  t|tm-|  grtive  we  will  repose  together,  and,  locked  in  each 
"W  hoever  she  is,”  said  tlie  tiuhgn.int  hiiilid'.  ‘‘it  is  rh-tir  jj  oilioi's  arms,  await  the  period  of  a  more  glorious  resur- 
ihat  she  has  escaped  the  ciulehes  of  the  most  Holy  Impii- lectioii.” 


sitioii;  hut  whether  she  he  •  iii  ile  or  femtilc  Beel/ebiib,  or 
or  even  MoIikIi  himself,  .Molher  ('Imrch  will  conjure  her 
hiick  tigtiin.” — "But  what  shall  purify  the  ch  irticter  of  our 
house,”  re'urcd  the  pioiis  matron,  "that  my  son  has  for 
ever  sulliid?  A  hou-e  that  was  prior  to  the  Hood,  and 
was  iiitiiuatcly  acipiamti  d  with  tlii-  p  itriiin  hs.  .\  house 
that  — ”  'rile  little  fit  bailitf  liere  interrupted  her  tx- 
postulations,  and,  w  itii  a  ftee  of  reverential  purity,  adjust¬ 
ed  his  w  ig,  and  informed  the  discoiisol.ite  iiiother  that 


I  She  ceaseil,  and  the  heart  of  Brenno  W'as  happy.  They  ' 

'  lived  long  and  tr  impiilly  together;  and  the  beautiful  Zot 
I  imparted  the  privilege  of  immortality  to  her  children, 
i  whose  desi'eiid.ints  still  Hourish  in  the  durk-brovved  niuiin-  | 
j  tains  of  Swahili.  Years  and  years  have  rolled  on;  and  by  I 
I  the  hanks  of  the  Hath  of  Beauty  a  little  tomb  may  still  be 
j  seen,  bearing  on  its  mouldering  tablets  the  simple  name!  j. 
i  of  Zoe  and  Bremio.  At  the  period  of  the  equinox,  a 
j  sw  eet  strain  of  music  is  heard  to  Hunt  along  the  m.igic 
!  pool,  and  the  spirits  of  the  lovers  rise  from  their  cold  ten- 

They  are 


out!  con-olalion  was  still  left — that  her  son  would  he 

damned  for  ever.  ‘‘Why  to  Im;  sure  there  is  smiie  satis-  j'emeiits,  to  visit  the  spots  that  were  so  dear 
gaze;  hut  m  the  soO  i  x|in >'1011  of  her  blue  eye  he  read  ^  faction  in  that,”  whimpered  the  good  lady,  and  dried  her  ll  friendly  to  man,  and  are  aecustoined  to  warn  him  ofiiu- 
all  that  eould  plead  in  his  liehalf.  He*  frame  trenihled 
with  eiiiolioo,  his  blood  rioted  in  delirious  ecstacy,  and, 
c''i-[,mg  Zoe  in  his  arms,  he  iiiqiriiited  a  warm  kiss  on 
lier  elii  i-k,  the  first  that  man  had  ever  impriiit«>d  there. 

W  aimed  by  the  adl-eiion  of  her  lover,  llie  blushing  girl 
f.oiifessed  her  adecfioii.  and  |>rotiiis)‘d.  if  he  would  quit 
for  ever  the  ilieary  solitude  of  the  Swan’s  Pool,  to  liind 
herself  irrevoc’ihlv  to  Imn. 


livery  requisite  was  now  arranged  for  their  departure. 
Tile  superstition  of  the  iieiglihouring  peasants  had  fur¬ 
nished  llie  soldier  with  ample  sudirienev  for  his  travels, 
*e*«l  he  prepared  fur  Ins  return  home.  On  reaching  the 
tin  ’ll  of  .Ml  •I'sim,  in  Sw.ilna,  he  w  as  recognized  by  his 
Conipauioiis;  and  the  report  vv  is  carried  to  the  reverend 
fithers  ui  the  town,  that  the  valiant  Brenno,  escaped  from 
die  niass.tcre  of  his  country  men.  was  retuiinng  In  triumph 
lo  the  seem*  of  his  iiativitv.  'I'iie  fat  haihds  of  the  town 
C  line  out  ill  procession  to  inee!  him;  and  amid  the  sound 
of  Iriumpet  and  tlie  roll  of  dmms.  Bieniio  and  his  heauti- 
liil  Zoe  were  escor'ed  home.  The  old  mother  Welcomed 
her  son  as  one  that  h'ld  arri-eii  fioiii  the  grave,  and  receiv¬ 
ed  his  virgin  bride  with  exjiressiuiis  of  tiie  deepest  adnii- 
cation. 

The  eveiiiiij;  before  th-  intcinled  nuptials,  when  the 
bridal  festivity  was  pri']<iiiing,  and  the  light  tones  of 
stiusic  eelioed  through  the  vaulted  apartments,  Uie  fair 
ZiH!  husieil  her.self  with  in  r  iiiotln  r-iii-lavv  in  arnuigiiig 
ill  r  dresa  for  tin-  ceremony.  "Uli  that  I  had  liut  the  light 
•  iiecimi  veil!”  she  exchoiiiid  with  a  sigh;  ‘‘then  indeed 
should  1  he  vavveil  with  eiivv.” — "tirieve  not  yourself 
about  that.”  replied  the  t;  Ikiitive  old  laily;  ‘‘it  is  safe  in 
Illy  posse  ssion:  iiiy  son  di  sired  me,  from  some  uii  iccouii- 
tahle  reas.ai,  to  secrete  it  I’lom  your  iiotiee;  hut  promise  to 
'Viiiceal  it  iVoiii  him,  and  I  will  restore  it  to  its  right  own¬ 
er.”  Zeie*  vvasstriiek  dmM!i  v.  itli  astomslmieiit;  iiidign  t- 
fi'in  at  the  hypia  iisy  r»t  Urt  iioo,  and  jov  at  the*  discovevrv 
01  her  veil,  prevented  her  r*  |>ly.  But  w  hen  she  rec«'ive*il 
the  veil  fruiii  ihei  hands  ot  me  giaid  inatroii,  she  tlire'w 
opeUi  the  window,  ami  as  ihe  in.igic  robe  tioated  grace  ful¬ 
ly  (low'll  her  f  ur  form,  i*  iis-iime'd  tin*  appi-arance  of  a 
intlk-W'hite  swan,  uiel  suije-d  far  awav  into  the  hhu;  dis¬ 
tant  horizon. 


tears,  consoling  herself  m  the  meanwhile  with  tlie  plea-  pending  sorrows;  and  if  fate  throws  a  cloud  athwart  the 
sant  probability  of  her  son's  daimiatioii.  ||  sunshine  of  his  path,  it  is  the  province  of  the  fanes  tu 

Bv  this  time  the  storv  li.id  got  wind,  and  a  report  was  :  di-sip  -t,‘  the  gloom,  and  restore  the  original  splendor. 


circulated  through  the  town,  that  Bicuno  had  made  a  Ij 
eompact  with  the  devil:  th.it  the  virtue  of  his  iimilierhad 
exposed  the  fraud;  and  that  Apoilyoii,  aceompanied  by  a 
cloud  of  sulphur  and  hruiistoiic,  was  seem  to  fly  away , 
with  :i  tun  h  in  one  hand  and  his  tail  in  the  olh^r. 

Worn  down  with  anxiety,  ami  fearful  of  the  supersti¬ 
tion  of  his  eoiintry  men,  the  unfortunate  lover  returned  in 
a  state  of  agony  to  his  hermitage.  Here  he  passed  his 
hiiiirs  of  solitude,  in  fruitless  huneutations  for  the  fairy  he 
had  lost,  and  regret  for  his  shamele.ss  duplicity.  His  011- 
Iv  ple.isure  seemed  to  consist  m  vv.indering  by  the  banks 
of  tlie  Swan’s  I’nol,  ami  ill  recalling  the  remembrance  of 


Floiccrs  uf  Literature. 


STORY  OF  TWO  HIOIILANHERS. 

There  is  perhaps  no  quality  of  the  niind  in  which  man- 
kind  dilTer  more,hhan  in  a  prompt  readincs  either  to  actor 
answer  to  tlie  point,  iu  the  must  imminent  and  suddea 
d.uigers  and  didiculties;  of  which  the  following  is  a  must 
pleasant  instimce. 

On  the  banks  of  Uic  Albany  River,  w  inch  falls  into 

Hudson* M  Bay,  there  is,  amongst  others,  a  small  oolunj 
settled,  which  is  mostly  made  n|i  of  emigrants  from  the 
I!  Highlands  of  Scotland.— Though  tlie  soil  of  the  valleys 
coiitigious  to  the  river  is  e.vieediiigly  rich  and  fertile,  yet 


the  past.  He  thought  of  the  beautiful  Zoe,  fond  .and  gen- ll  ,  •  .  •  •  1 _ _  1  .u  1  j  .  ; 

*  I  the  winter  being  .so  long  and  severe,  these  people  do  not 

lie  as  he  first  knew  her,  and  dwelt  vv  itli  agony  on  her  soft  1  .  .  .1  i.  .  j  j  r  .1.  1 

,  I !  labour  too  incessantly  in  agricutlsre,  but  depend  for  the 

smiles,  her  infinime  siinpheity.  He  was  roaming  one  ;i  . 1.,.:,  oi,:ii  ..  1  c  .u; _ .1. ' 


.  most  part  upon  their  skill  In  hunting  :uid  fishing  for  their 

evehlie' hv  the  side  of  his  f.ivourite  streamlet,  when  a,;  ,  '  .  .  .  1  ■  •  e.  ,  . 

-  ,  ,  .  ,  1  suhsisteiiee;  there  being  commonly  uhuiidance  of  both 

light  step  passed  hes;de  him.  He  filmed  round  to  disco-  j| 

j  Two  young  kinsmen,  both  Macdonalds,  went  out  one 
I  (lav  into  these  iioiindless  woods  to  hunt,  e;ich  of  them 


ver  the  iniruiler  and  beheld  the  fiir  furiii  of  Zoe,  tlie  oh- 
jeel  of  hi.s  thoughts  by  day,  his  dreams  by  night.  “You 


,  .ire  siipprised,  she  exclaimed.  ‘  at  my  return,  but  listen  to  j,  well-charged  gun  in  his  hand,  aud  a  skew- 


;  tny  reason.  I  have  wandered  to  other  times;  I  h  tve 
een  my  dearest  frii  nds  drop  day  by  d  iy  into  the  grave. 


!  f/Ai/,  or  Highland  dirk,  by  his  side.  They  shaped  their 
course  towards  a  small  stream  which  decends  from  the 


.and  life  grow  de-’oli.te  and  forlorn.  On  returning  to  j  mountains  to  the  north-vv(‘st  of  the  river;  on  the  hanks  of 
the  home  of  iny  inf  ney.  I  fouiul  tny  mother  dead,  •••>’ ij  vv  liich  they  knew  there  were  still  a  few  wild  swine  re- 
;  lather  sinking  into  tlie  tomb.  f  riends— relations,  fl*’**  j' i-umaining;  and.  of  all  other  creatures,  tliey  wished  most  j 

I  left  sniiling  in  hcalih  and  happiness  were  all  .il!  gone,  |j  meet  one  of  them:  little  doubting  hut  that  they  w’ould 
luid  I  stood  among  my  native  lolls,  as  a  stranger  in  a  for*  jj  ,.v,.reome  even  a  pair  of  them,  if  chance  should  direct  { 
eign  land.  Iu  the  ho  ir  of  ir.y  sollitiide.  my  thoughts  re-  ,j  ||,^.m  tboir  luikiig  places,  though  they  were  reported  to 
verted  to  you,  with  whom  1  hid  spent  ni.iny  of  the  hip- |i  j,,,  remaikible  bot!i  for  their  strength  and  ferocity, 
piest  liours  of  my  exislenee.  I  thought  of  y  our  foiidness,  i|  ^  ,,l  ,,,1^1,,^,  neglected  the  com- 

ymir  regard  for  feminine  delicacy,  and  I  re.-oived  to  return  moii  g  one  in  seardiing  for  these  anliirtls;  and  a  little  be- 


to  you  for  ever.  Do  you  accept  my  olTcr,  love?” 


fore  sun.set  they  rournod  homeward,  without  having  shot 


“Sweetest,  sw  e»  test  girl,”  passionately  replied  Brenno,  jj  iny  thing  save  onewild  turkey.  But  when  they  least  ex- 
‘‘I  am  thine,  forever  thine.  My  lov(\  niy  vi'gin  hiide.  we  j!  pecle'i  it,  to  their  inlinlle  joy  they  dicovered  a  deep  pit 
w  ill  heiieefurth  live  so’ely  for  caeh  other,  dev  citing  eaeh  |!  or  cavern,  which  oiitaiiied  a  large  litter  uf  line  half-grown 
thought  and  each  iiiunient  to  delight.”— ‘'Tliiis,  tin  ri.  I  !  pigs,  and  none  of  tic  old  ones  with  them.  'I'his  was  • 
seal  oiir  union,”  resunu-d  Zoe,  tearing  in  a  thonsaiid  pie- |j  prize  iiiileed:  so,  vbthout  losing  a  moment,  Don  ild  said  to 
ee- tin*  magic  wed  of  immortality.  "1  shall  not  net  d  the  other, ‘‘.Mack,  uu  pe  te  littlest  man,  creep  you  in  and 
eterna!  he  iiity  w  bile  our  ari'ection  lasts.  To  you  I  s!i  ii  s  diik  te  litth*  sows,  and  I'll  he  keeping  vateh  at  le  door.'* 


I  Ik' old  lady  in  her  iiimnivv  stareil  w  ith  astonishnn  nt.  ihe  ever  heaiitifiil:  aiul  w  hi  11  age  obscures  the  fair  fiont  ofj 


She  lore  tin*  few  hairs  tha;  time  !i.:d  vi  t  left  on  her  head,  vou  h.  the  mind  of  the  lover  will  contiiine  the  delusion, 
tnd  when  hw  son  rctuineil  to  claim  hir  lM*.mtiful  bride,  j  Here,  then,  where  we  first  met,  we  will  for  ever  live; 

taxed  him  with  sidlying  the  hiiuoiir  of  Ins  f.oinlv,  hv  mar-  !  and  the  wood  that  once  echoed  the  song  of  love  sh  ill 

*ying  a  sli«--di  vil  in  di.-g.ii.-c.  .After  a  Uiigihy  Irir  mgiie,  j  si  til  reply  to  onr  bridal  felicity.  \Ve  will  wander,  hand 

hi'r  ouilinsiasm  for  devotivn  so  far  conquered  in;r  rta.soii,  I  in  band,  tluou  .'h  u  workl  w  hich  ujFectinn  shall  strew*  w  ith 


M  ick  complied  wihonl  hesitation— g  ive  his  gim  to  Don*  | 
aid— unsheathed  iis  skene  dhu—und  crept  intd  the  cave,  ? 
headforemost;  butaftcr  he  vviui  all  out  of  sight,  save  the  | 
brogues,  he  stopied  short,  and  called  liack,  “But  Lor(|, 
Tonald,  he  shoorto  keep  out  the  ft*  oiild  wooe.”  “Tou’t 
ilyou  be  fearing  tl»t,  man/’  said  Donald. 


•  • 


I 


THE  EMETIALD  AND  BALTIMORE  LI  TERARY  GAZETTE. 
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q’i  a  cave  nas  deep,  hut  there  was  uliiind  mco  of  room 
n  fi'.c  f  irflier  end,  where  Mack,  with  his  sh.up  skeiu-dh,;. 

c  iiiimciiced  the  work  of  death.  He  was  scaicely 
veil  *K‘tfuii,  when  Donald  perceived  a  monstrous  wild  |i 
ij  tr  adranciiig  upon  him,  roaring,  and  grinding  his  tusk-,  j| 
v.  li.'e  'lie  tire  of  lage  gleuined  from  his  eyes.  Donald  ;j 
,aid  not  a  word,  for  fear  of  alarming  hi.s  friend;  besides,  jj 
liii'  savaffe  was  so  hard  upon  him  ere  he  W'as  aware,  J 
that  he  scarcely  had  time  for  any  thing:  so  setting  him-  I 
self  tinii.  and  cocking  his  gun,  he  took  his  aim;  hut,  | 
.li  lt  the  shot  might  prove  the  more  certain  death,  he  suf-ij 
fered  the  boar  to  come  witinn  a  few  paces  of  him  before  ;| 
he  ventured  to  fire.  He  at  Ittst  drew  the  fatal  trigger,  ex-  j| 
pi'Cting  to  blow  out  his  eyes,  brains  and  all.  .Merciful  jj 
Heaven!  the  gun  missed  fire,  or  flashed  in  the  pan,  1  am  !| 
no!  sure  which.  There  was  no  time  to  lose.  Donald  i 
Idinhed  the  piece  in  the  animal’s  face,  turned  his  back, 
land  tied  with  precipitation.  The  hoar  pursued  him  only 
fur  a  sliort  space,  for  having  heard  the  cries  of  his  sutFer- 
ing  \  oiing  ones,  as  he  p.isscd  the  mouth  of  the  den,  he 
b  i'ieiied  back  to  tlieir  rescue.  Most  men  would  have 
giv*‘:i  all  up  for  lost— it  was  not  so  with  Donald — Mack's 
life  was  at  stake.  As  soon  as  he  observed  the  monster 
return  from  pursuing  him,  Donald  freed  about,  and  pursu¬ 
ed  him  in  his  turn;  but  having,  before  this,  from  the  hor¬ 
ror  of  being  all  torn  to  pieces,  run  rather  too  far  without 
lo'iking  back,  the  boar  had  by  that  oversight  got  coasidu- 
lalily  ahead  of  him.  Donald  strained  every  nerve — utter¬ 
ed  some  piercing  cries— and  even,  for  all  his  haste,  did  j 
liiot  forget  to  implore  assistance  from  Heaven.  His  prayer . 
iwa- short,  hut  pithy — ‘‘O  Lord!  pnir  Mack!  puir  .Mack!”  j 
aid  Donald,  in  a  loud  voice,  while  the  tears  gushed  from . 
is  eyes.  In  spite  of  all  his  elForts,  the  enraged  animal  j 
varlied  the  mouth  of  the  den  before  him,  and  entered! 

It  was,  however,  too  narrow  for  him  to  walk  in  on  all- 
f  lur,  he  was  obliged  to  drag  himself  in  as  Mack  had  done 
li  fore;  and,  of  course,  his  himlfeet  lost  their  hold  of  the 
ground.  At  this  importmit  crisis,  Donald  overtook  him — 
laid  hold  of  his  large  long  tail— wrapped  it  around  both  hi.s 
baii<ls~*i  t  his  feet  to  the  bank,  and  held  back  in  the  ut¬ 
most  desperation. 

Mack,  who  was  all  unconscious  of  what  was  going  on 
above  ground,  wondered  why  he  come  to  be  involved  in, 
otter  d  okiiess  in  a  moment.  Ho  waited  a  little  while, 
thinking  that  Dun  ild  was  only  playing  a  trick  upon  him; 
but  the  most  profound  o’nsciirity  still  continuing,  he  at 
uigih  bawled  oat,“Touald,  man;  Tonald!  phat  is  it  that’ll 
lye  pe  stopping  ic  light?”  Donald  was  too  much  engag 
ed.  and  too  breathless,  to  thinli  of  making  any  reply  tO|| 
duck  s  question,  till  the  latter,  having  waited  in  vain  a  jj 
onsiderabele  time  >r  an  answer,  repeated  it  in  a  louder  j 
r.'.  Donald’s  fiinous  laconic  answer,  which  perhaps  J 


BKJGR.XPHICAL  SKETCHES.  Severe  indeed  must  tho  hospit.dile  prohibition  have  ap- 

. . .  ■  -  -■  — - peared  to  him  who.se  heart  was  un  alms-house,  ;md  whose 

CAKOLAN  THE  Ml.NSTULL.  j' little  all  wa- public  property.  Cy  the  death  of  L'arolan, 

C’vKoi.A.N  the  Orpheus  of  the  Irish  peasantry,  was  bum  '  Irebmd  lust  the  lost  of  those  harmonious  wanderers  who 
in  the  county  of  Westmeath  in  the  year  1(170.  I’overtv.  l  were  the  minstrels  of  her  ancient  happiness— the  miisie  of 
the  usual  ftte  of  genius,  utteiiJed  him;  but  with  the  us-  l  ln'r  suiniuer  day.  His  thouglits.  his  love,  his  soul,  his 
u:il  fire  of  genius,  he  overcame  it.  With  no  cuiiipanion  ,  very  sigh,  w'os  Irish;  and,  in  the  molmhou.s  mourning  of 
but  his  harp  and  no  patronage  hut  his  fuicy,  he  found  lui  !  his  national  enthiisiasiii,  when  entertained  at  the  residenro 
easy  access  to  the  hoard  of  Irish  hospltiUity,  w  here  his  ,  of  one  of  our  fallen  princes,  he  was  heard  to  exelami, 
wants  were  a  suliieient  introduction,  and  his  song  an  am-  “Here  and  here  only,  in  this  house  ofO'Cu.NNuK,  mv  harp 
pie  recompense.  At  an  early  age  he  hud  the  misfortune  |  has  the  old  sound  in  it.” 

to  lose  his  sight  by  the  sinull-pox,  but,  such  was  lus  forti-  ;  The  following  olFecting  anecdote  will  shew  the  ainia- 
tiidc  th:\,t  he  merely  remarked  “his  eyes  were  transplanted  ;  hie  estimation  ofhis  private  life.  A  short  lime  alder  his 
into  lus  ears.”  lii  one  of  his  love  songs  however  he  |j  death,  his  bosom  friend  and  brother  minstrel,  M'L'.die, 
touches  on  it  in  the  follow  uig  beautiful  and  pathetic  allu-  jjvv'ho  had  not  heard  even  ofhis  illness,  went  to  see  him;  iu 
Sion:  1:  passing  through  the  church-yahl  near  Corol.ui’s  cottage. 


C  AKOLAN  THE  IKISII  MINSTKLL. 


“Even  he  w  hose  eyes  admit  no  ray,  ,  lie  met  a  peasant  of  whom  he  enquired  for  lus  friend — the 

Ot  beauty’s  pure  and  splendid  day,  j  peasant  pointed  to  his  grave; — M’Cahe  tottered  to  the 

Yet  though  he  couiiot  see  the  light,  i  ^pot,  and  sinking  dow  n  on  it  in  agony,  after  some  mo* 

He  feels  it  warm  and  know  s  it  bright.”  j  nients  thus  vented  his  poetic  lumentution: 

In  his  rambles  he  met  with  the  celebrated  Geminiani,  the  ‘*1  came,  with  friendship’s  face  to  gla<l  my  heart, 

same  who  said  he  found  no  music,  on  this  side  the  Alps,|fS0  J  But  sad  and  sorrowful  my  steps  depart; 

original  and  afFectiiig  as  the  Irish— the  foreigner,  wishing  'i  In  my  friend’s  stead,  a  spot  of  earth  was  -hewn, 
to  surpass  imd  perhaps  surprise  our  peasant  minstrel,  play-  jj  And,  on  hi.s  grave,  my  woe-struck  eyes  were  ihrowiT; 
ed  before  him  some  of  the  most  difficult  Itali.an  pieces,  !|  No  mure  to  their  distracted  sight  remained 

but,  w  hat  was  his  :istonishiueiit  at  hearing  Carolan,  when  !i  But  the  cold  clay  that  all  they  lov’d  contained! 

he  had  concluded,  distinctly  follow  him  through  all  their  |[  And  there  his  last  and  narrow  bed  was  made, 
variations  w  ith  a  rapidity  of  execution  and  delicacy  of|j  And  the  dear  tombstone  for  its  covering  laid, 

touch  peculiarly  his  own.  j  Alas!  for  this  my  aged  heart  is  wrung. 

Armed  with  his  harp,  Carolan  was  invincible,  and  w  he-  j  Grief  choaks  my  voice  and  trembles  on  tny  tongue; 
ther  in  mirth  or  in  melancholy,  he  swept  his  strings,  na-  :  Lonely  anti  desolate  I  mourn  the  dead, 

ture  was  lus  instructress  and  sympathy  liis  slave.  The  The  friend  with  whom  my  every  comfort  fled, 

child  ofimpulse,  all  his  emotions  were  involuntary— when  There  is  no  anguish  can  with  this  compare, 

warmed  into  any  sudden  sensibility  of  feeling,  his  heart,  if  No  pains,  diseases,  suflerings  nor  despair, 

1  may  so  express  it,  was  at  his  finger’s  ends.  It  was 'm  Like  that  I  feel,  while  such  a  loss  1  moura* 
one  of  those  moments  of  inspiration  that  he  poured  forth  Aly  heart’s  companion  from  its  fomliiess  lorn, 
beautiful  pieces  of  sacred  music  and  that  delightful  air  Oh!  insupportable,  distracting  griefi 
culled  his  Kccetp/,  better  known  perhaps  by  the  application  j  VV’oe,  that  through  life  can  nenr  hope  relit/l 
of  Bumper,  ^ttfuire  Jones,  j  SirctZ-singi/ig //ur/i— thy  nieliMly  is  o’er— 

It  is  a  general  remark  th.at  those  who  have  been  so  un- 1  Sweet  friendship’s  voice — I  hear  thy  sound  no  more-* 
fortunate  as  to  lose  their  sight,  are  often  compensated  by  j  iMv  bliss— my  wealth  of  poetry  is  fled— 

the  superior  quickness  of  the  other  senses.  Of  this,  our  |  And  every  joy,  with  him  1  lov’d,  is  deadl 

minstrel  was  a  striking  instance,  as  the  following  anec- j  Alas!  wh  it  wonder  (while  my  heart  drops  blood 

dote,  related  by  Mr.  Walker,  will  testify.  In  his  youth  he  [  Lpon  the  woes  that  dniins  its  vital  flood,) 

was  much  enamoured  of  a  peasant  girl,  called  IJ.irfget  **  maibleiiing  griel  no  longer  can  he  home. 

Cruise,  who  however  was  unpoetic  enough  to  slight  his  :  'Xiid  frenzy  lid  the  breast  with  aiigui-h  torn! 
advances,  and  they  parted.  After  an  interval  oi  some  j  Those  who  arc  unacquainted  with  hi.s  music  m<ay  find* 
years,  Carolan  went  on  a  pilgrimage  to  an  island  in  Lough  i  beautiful  airs  in  the  Irish  MtUtdies, 

Deargh,  long  venerable  in  the  eye  of  rural  supersfitution.  |  ivhere,  like  gems  set  in  gold,  thr  y  appear  “married”  to 
On  his  return  he  found  some  devotees  waiting  the  mriv.il  |,h^.  -immortal  verse”  of  the  inimitable  Anacreon  Moore 
of  the  boat,  and  taking  the  hand  of  a  female  in  order  to  j  Carolan  died  at  the  age  of  sixty-eight,  and  wits  buiied 
assist  her  on  board,  he  instantly  exclaimed.  “By  the  hand  jj  j,.,rish  church  of  Kilronan  in  the  diocese  of  Ard  igh. 

of  my  gossip  this  is  the  hand  of  Bridget  Cruise;”  which  ^  ,„oui|.l  of  grass  forms  his  appropriate  monument. 


ever  was,  nor  ever  will  be  equalled,  has  often  been  heard  jj 
I— “Ton.ild,  in  ui;  Touuld! — 1  say  phat  is  it  that’ll  aye  | 
c  stopping  le  light?”  hcllowed  Mack.  “Should  to  tail  | 
reiik. — \oull  fill’  t  it,”  said  Donald. 

Donald  coiitniued  the  struggle,  luid  soon  began  to  cu¬ 
rtain  hopes  of  ultimate  success.  When  the  ho.ir  pulled  to  | 
't  in,  Donald  held  hack;  and  when  ho  slruggleil  to  get  j 
lek  again, Donald  set  Ins  shoulders  to  him,  and  pu>hed  him  \ 
land  in  this  position  kept  him,  until  he  got  an  opportu-; 
iiy  of  giving  some  deadly  st.ahs  with  h'ls  skcne-dhii  be-j 
lid  the  short-rih,  which  soon  tcrm'mated  his  existence.  j 

Our  two  young  friends  by  this  udveuture  rcalizi-d  a 
alu.ible  prize,  and  .secured  so  much  excellent  food,  that 
took  them  severid  days  to  get  it  conveyed  home.  Du- 
I'i  die  longw'inter  nights,  while  the  funily  wore  rcgal- 
g  themselves  on  the  hams  of  the  great  wild  boar,  often 
as  tile  above  talc  related,  and  as  often  applauded  and ' 
t*ilhed  at. 

Hogg.  I 


indeed  it  proved  to  be!  1  had  the  relation  from  h'ls  own  |l 
mouth,  said  .Mr.  O’Cuiinor,  and  in  terms  which  strongly  jL.,.. 
impressed  me  with  the  emotiuti  which  he  felt  at  thus  ac- 
cidently  meeting  the  ohjeet  of  his  early  afifections.  I  |i 
have  remarked  that  Carolan  lived  on  the  casual  bounty  of  ||  _ 
those  he  chose  to  visit.  To  the  universal  courtesy  ofhis 
welcome  there  is  but  one  exception,  and  his  poetic  revenge 
ilFords  u  specimen  of  ready  and  caustic  satire  which  ought 
not  to  he  omitted.  In  one  of  his  excursions  he  called  at  | 
iin  house,  where  ho  h  id  always  been  received  with  the  | 


and  pure  is  the  tear  with  which  nature’s  cliddren  conse¬ 
crate  hi*<  meiiiorv.  PhiWos. 


LITER.XRY  NOTICEH. 


THE  CLCBjJ  of  LONDON. 

We  have  not  for  a  long  time,  met  with  any  productiott 
of  ligitt  literature,  more  iiitcrestuig  than  the  Clubs 
don.  It  abounds  with  original  .tiid  fresh  anecdote,  deri¬ 
ved  from  the  first  w'its  w  bo  ever  delighted  w  ith  their  elo* 


rtaiUh  inilha/oiltha,—an  hundred  thousand  tceZcmiws— the  Lm.„ce.  As  a  whole,  the  work  is  very  valuable;  urtording 
proverbial  expressions  of  Irish  hospitably:  the  masier  df  ,  who 

the  mansion  was  unfiirtunately  absent,  and  a  “pan  pered  Nourished  ui  the  l.ast  half  centur)— and  bringing  us,  as  it 
menial”  called  O’Flynn  diove  pinir  Carolan  away.  H.  into  tbeir  very  society.  Reiiilmsceuce-wruing,  if 

instantly  sung,  accompanied  by  bis  Harp,  the  following  degraded  by  those  who  moke  use  of  it  as  a  mean* 

lilies. -  yf  revenge,  is  a  source  of  pleasure  and  advantage.  Biog*- 

“  What  a  pity  hell’s  gates  were  not  kept  by  O’Flynn,  r.iphy  lioo  always  been  a  universal  fivourite,  »nd  tbe  near- 
So  surly  a  dog  leould  Ut  m/body  in.”  er  we  are  perniiued  to  approach  luaetei  spintSi  al  ioihl 


/ 
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throual.  Iho  rno.!imn  „f  Wu.r<.  the  hid.er  will  he  our  on-  i|  -lionl.l  he.  But  we  re^r-.f  t<.  say,  tl.:.t  this  is  ,.ot  the  case  il  ary,  that  .s  well  not  to  trust  ourself  on  the  subject,  but  to 
iovmeu*  We  wouhl  like  to  see  .such  a  wo.k  pr.el.us  .1, 1| ...  every  ,  .rt  of  o.ir  c..u,.try.  We  .e  ;ret  to  say,  that,  in  ,i  b-ave  .t  to  one  whose  n.arr.agc  .nay  have  tunned  the  ant^ 


illustrative  of  o,.r  own  .enu.enl  <h  .r  -eters  though  we  i'  some  parts  of  it.  the  profusion  is  looked  ..pon  with  indit^  ||  thesis  to  h.s  n.isery,  !\latnmony,  ».  its  purity,  (not  wh..||H: 

ha^e.  uo  .■.luh-.oon.s  wltenin  to  group  tleon.  |j  ^renee.  if  not  with  conten.pt.  And  why  is  it  thus?  Tl.e ,,  .t  .s  merely  a  mutr.  r  o'  money,)  has  t<.o  sacred  an  intia.|n 

_ I  jiiiswer  is  a  plain  one.  A  profe-ioi.  wi'l  take  its  rharaet-  ;i  ei.ee  to  he  sneered  at,  and  is  too  powerful,  not  to  sustaicrlB 

Tlir  I  rtil’NI)  \nv  i'  elrtraetcrsofll.e  individuals,  whi'  h  compose  ||  the  heaviest  weight  of  r.dieulc.  »' 

A  .leu-  wo.k.  witl.'th’.s'  t’ille,  is  shorilj  to  make  .Is  ap-  j  it:  and  wc  are  compelle.l  i..  t.uth  to  say,  that,  in  s.une  |j  BACHKi.OR'S  JOl'RNAI..  ■»'| 

pearanee  i..  Bu>t  ..i,  e.liied  by  Wii.i  is,  ti.e  poet.  It  is  in-  parts  of  the  country,  the  profession  has  olleii  bet  ii  entered  ;j  Em  i  or.— I  thunk  you  for  tl.e  privilege  you  granted 

tended  to  he  pui.h^li.  d  <pi..rterly  and  to  comprise  I-egends  j  men.  who  wtmid  disgran-  any  lih  rorn  c  alling:  by  men  of  perusing  tl.e  first  number  of  the  “Bac  helor’s  Jour  -I 

of  our  .tiuniry.  with  other  .nailer,  in  pro-*- and  \erse,  prin- 1  whose  mean  talents,  a..d  still  meaner  attainments  were  |  puj.i, ^1,^,1  Boston— where  two  marriages  takr 

.-.pally  of  a  national  <  111.  aeter.  Soim  of  our  most  e.ni-  mo-t  obji*ciioi.ah!e  ipial.ties:  Iw  men  "  ho  .j  ,1,1^  ,1,^.  | 

ue.ii  \\  riteiN  I,  i\i>  bef  I.  retained  as  eoniiihiitors.  j  wo.ild  hive  done  much  more'  good,  or  rathe.',  would  hive  |!  th.;  amount  of  population  is  nmeh  less.  I  an.  for  •  | 

________  I  done  mui  li  less  harm,  to  have  earrn.-d  the  hrieks  and  tl.e  ||  enough,  sir,  to  he  n  married  man,  and  would  not  cv  J 

T  Mil’s  <  tE  'I'll  r.  ri  llESf  HE.  ■  '•“•.tar  tor  huilding  their  walls,  than  to  be  instructing',  as  jj  fbange  my  state  with  the  Irast  miscrahlr  of  il.ose,  who  art 

'fi.i'  hook  is  from  tin’  pen  of  Mrs.  Siehliii.s.  daughter  ||  *hey  would  call  it,  within  them.  j prest-nt  so  desperately  employed,  in  ailvocating  tl.e  caiis»  •;  | 

m‘  tin  eel»-t>raled  aili»t.  Stewart,  'rin-  \oliini'-  is  priiit.-d  j  c  have*  said,  that  sii'  li  men  have  rnfrnd  the  profes-  a  (iijijtin  wretehedness,  for  dunble  the  false-  blisses  they  so 

m  a  very  liind'Oine  maimer,  and  .-oniiiiis  several  tales,'  sion,  'line — but  why  have  they  coiitiniird  in  it:‘  Ml  jj  i;j|,„rio.isIy  rake  from  the  barren  spots  of  life.  It  is  well  ^ 

writi.  il  with  tin- I  II.  rg\  pc:t  iih'ir  to  tin  ir  aiifl. or.  .Mrs.  j  course,  hec-  iuM*  they  h  ive  bt-eii  supported.  And  "’by  |j  j|,g  jju,  “Literary  Emporinin,"  i 

h  is  In  .-n  long  kno\Mi  at  tin- eastward,  as  a  euiiirihiitor  to  jl  h  ive  they  ueen  supported?  B*  cause  [larents  have  not  |  at  length,  hit  upon  something  to  fill  the  vacuum  ot  s  S 

maiiv  lilerar\  journals.  Sin- possesn-s  an  easy  .lietioii  ;md  ;  done  their  duty:  beeau.-i  tli.-\  lia\ e  not  ascertained  the  mo- j|  as  they  doubtless  have  been,  in  their 

a  fertile  ima;;iiiatiiiii.  \V  e  have  no  diiuht  llial  her  Work  Ij  ral  and  intellectual  ipialities ol  him.  who  was  to  assume  that  a  s|ieeulatinns;  time  must  otherwise  Iiave  p.'issed  with  lead-  LjS 
will  h*!  appre-4-iaU-d  h\  the  piiiiln-.  most  impoi'tiiiit,  that  most  re>|.oiisihle  duty— the  direction  ot  ;j  j.n  wings,  and  the  gloomy  hours  each  proved  sixty  nhiiutrt|B|H 

■  ■  I  •*  child  s  mind.  \N  ho  can  estimate  the  moral  power  which  ^  ,,f  unelianging  wretehedness.  Now  they  can  have  a  fii'ld||^P 

•THE  AMERICAN  .IttCRN  \I.  Ol’  I’.IH’C  X'PION.”  histructcr  has  in  his  hands!  Who  can  estimate  the  in-  jq  rainhle  over— doubtless,  they  will  call  it  a  field  offlow^^B 
W’k  have  just  h.-eii  p.-eseiiied,  hy  the  agent,  wiili  the  |  tlncnce  he  is  eapahlc  .it  exerting  upon  the  opening  and  ex- 1|  — jj  |,p.  |,„j  they  w  ill  find  it  interspersed  witk  B 

J.iimarv  nninher  oS'ihis  i.iv.du  ilih-  wnr!,;  and  it  is  wilh  i  panding  t.icnlties?  W.-ll  has  it  just  heeii  said  hy  Broiigliam.  ji  whose  eontinnal  goadings  must,  sooner  or  later. 

li-.-Iiiigs  of  deep  regret  ill. it  we  s.-e  appended  to  !♦,  a  note  ||  *'*  p-tfli-niu-iit  ot  l.iigluid  l>  thk  mm-,  i  kk.m  h  r  kn-  :  ihmn  f(,  ah  -.ndon  a  garden,  whi-rc  so  little /ie//rt’a-eaJ'.  | 

from  the  aeronijili^hen  editor,  staiiii:’.  th.n.  unless  it  re- 1  ri'iiy,  sir,  a  m.w  powkr  itr.  vks  sv\  ay.  I  iik  nnoi.- j.  j,;  I,,  1„,  sjiring  up  spont;:-  J 

eeive  add.i.onal  patron  ig. .  it  inns.— />re//  p„<lor!—H  must  j  asi  ku  is  abiioaii.  1  vv  ii  i.  riwsT  mork  ro  him,  ak.mkd  !  „eoi„ly. 

he  dis.-oiiiiitiie.l.  W'e  hid  iln.iight,  fniin  a  eoiiversatioi.  jj  "  I’Kimkr.  ihav  to  iiir  soi.inrR  wiin  ms  KAYo-jj  '1'. ike  the  “Bae!..'l.»r’s  Journal”  from  beginning  to  end  .  ’ 

w  ith  .Mr.  Rossell.  when  at  tl.e  iiorlli,  that  his  snl.se.-iptioi.  ij  f?n.  h,  then,  hi-uig  his  mtl.ienee,  litilo  de  we  envy  j  tj,„j  jj  nothing  more  than  one  w  ould  naturally 

li't  was  well  fille.I:  that  his  Joiirii  .l  w  IS  ext.  iisiYely  p a- ji pareiu.  s  li-ehiigs,  who  is  regardless  under  whose  ij  |„ti,-ipate  from  its  title.  'I’liu  work  opens  with  an  edito-  «  ,  i 
ironized,  not  only  in  the  r.-gion  of  its  puhlieaii.ni,  hut  j  ‘kmcting  ear.- he  m.iy  place  his  child,  l-dtle  do  we  envy  m  ,.j  ,|  j,,  jj,,,  - 

li.ioiighoiit  the  I  nl!«rd  St.il.  s.  But  w  e  regret  to  find,  j  cither  that  olm..»es.iess\vhieh  ear.-s  not,  ortliat  thoughtless-  |  “most  v  jlj 

that  our  .-..u.-liisii.ns  h.v»  not  h.-i-n  .-orn  ci.  VVe  regret  j  "«’'>*  which  liei-ds  n-it,  wl.at  direei.on  may  he  given  to  an  •!  ^'ipt,.,!  „p  young,  old,  and  middle  aged  of  the  corps  of  j 
it.  not  oiilv  III  consider  ifi  III  of  li.e  va*t  amount  ol'goodj  immortal  mind.  But  yvc  do  imld,  as  heiiealh  cuiiteriij.t  ||  f{,H  single — and  vet,  f  Aorr  not  to  exclude  those^A 

which  this  .lourn  il  li  t-,  ahi-inlv  done,  aii.l  m'glif,  if'si.p-l  th-at  proud,  eonc.'it.-.l.  tiiiuid  son  ot  .’Mammon,  wlio  has  not  i  xv  ho  h'lve  ehanged  their  state  from  Adam  (a-dauin)  be-  B 

ported,  Mil!  do;  l.u*  we  regret  it  fir  tl.e  honour  of  oiirj  >'‘ii>e  . . ugh  to  m  ike  disiiii.-iion  hetween  the  deserving  p„re  tlie  fdl.  to  that  of  Adam  and  wife.”  The  next  arti-*  ^ 

toiiim-iii  i-oiinirv.  Tliat  a  ao.'-I;  .  f  thi-  kin-l,  prof.-.ssedly  and  the  imde>erYing  ol  the  profession:  who.  gahly  hy  tlie  ^  ^1^  j.,  ..pisth*  from  a  crust  old  hnihclnr,  who  certainly-  * 

and  solely  ihrv  ot--d  to  the  adv  ain-.Mm-nt  of  ill  it  high  (  aii'C.  elevation,  on  which  foitime  lias  placed  him,  looks  dow  ii  n  wrote  iiiid:  r  the  horrihle  inllm  iice  of  “a  low  head,”  or  llit  -  ^ 

till-  c  nise  of  Education:  w  Inch  ranges  ihiongli  Mie  vv  hole  "  ‘ih  conleiiipl  upon  all,  who  have  not  made  the  same  ad-  j,  “remains  of  la.st  night’s  pleasure.” _ 'I’lieii  follows  an  ac-  ^ 

exteii:  of  this  wide  field,  fn  in  nurse. y  iu-triietio.i,  toiiieek  - 1  van<-es  up  the  1  alder  ol  wealth;  and  w  ho  would  give  his  oount  of  a  young  gentleman,  “w  ho  married  only  last  weok,f  ^ 

V  Ill'll  siudie--  of  a  iimversity;  vvhicli  imhoilies  m  if'  pages,  j  ovv  n  child  iij.  to  the  direction  ot  one,  w  lioiii  lie  would  not  j  Imu  imndi-ed  dollars  already.”  .More  ^ 

the  united  expern  11' e  of  the  first  in-triicters  in  o.ir  land:  il.mk  of  snilieiei.tly  liigl.  standing,  to  he  admiileJ  into  I  p,,ol  he;  it  is  tl.e  l.usiness,  nav.  the  duly  of  a  man,  to  lay 
W-Incli  is  a  .'idiioii'ly  eng  iged  in  seeking  oul,  and  hi  iiig-  j  wl.at  he  w  ould  e.il!  'fashionu'dr.  sorkty."  jj  ,.,.rtaiu  rules,  hy  which"  be  may  order  her  condiir',’  - 

mg  ii.io  no.iee,  the  |,e-i  I . .  III  every  rlep  ir»mei.t  of  ed- 1  We  have  said,  ll.  it  in  New-l'ngland  the  p.ofession  of,  .jt  her  to  love,  obey,  and  respeiir 

u.  ,tion-tl...t  a  v\o.koftli,'k,...|.  of  such  pra.-tied  utility,  I  liistrunion  is  on  a  I.  vel  will,  the  other  professions.  Butjji,,,,,.  'piie  editorial  heud  is  p.olilic,  though  the  4ri/j.f  ii^  I 
slioiiid  he 'i.ili  red  to  ile<  line,  audio  he  blotted  out  from!  we  would  not  confine  this  remark  i-iitin-ly  to  that  si.-i-tioii  j  iniianH-d.  it  produces  the  resolutions  of  a  Baelielui?  ^ 
fhi-  r.  jiuh!i.;k  of  leitei'.  would  he  an  everlasting  shame  to  of  the  eoimtry.  \V.  rejoice  to  find  that  the  spirit  is  tiavel-  i,l,  11,..;^  preamble, —something  about  Crnniol  J 

I.  ,  a-'  a  p.  Iij.h  .  But  we  hope  hetf.-r  things.  We  hope  |  Img  southward.  We  rejoice  to  liiid,  lli  it,  in  our  own  city. '  a  sei.-neo  wliicli  treats  on  l/iimpy  heads.  'I'lien  fol- 

ti.il  iii-inu  leis  and  par-iils.  tin-  friends  of  sound  le.irmng,  there  are  a  few  imii  engaged  in  iii'iriK-li.ig,  ofliigli  tneiiial  !  |„ws  a  little  'paltlii*'  will,  the  fair  ones  of  the  “Bower  ofk  • 

liu-  I*  -I  lid'  of  the  riMiig  geiieralio.i.  will  not,  at  this  hour,  and  moral  worth:  men  who  ho:li  know  wlial  'In-ii  duty  is,  jj  Taste” _ wl.o  had  reconimended  that  it  should  appe'iria 

Hand  aloof,  hut  Will  c.uue  forw  aid,  freely  .aid  generously,  and  feel  llieir  mo.al  ohiig.ilo.us  lo  discharge  ,t.  Muy  I  Ja„„,-,ry.  with  a  coronet  of  icicles,  instead  of  .May-,  the  seJ- P  - 
and  give  to  tins  v, ill. able  Jumnal,  ibeir  decidc-d  sui.port.*  such  men  be  iimluplied.  May  th.-y  be  inultipi.ed  for  tbej'.,,,,,  ,„-')l„vvers;  .-.nd  tlieii,  (Sir,  you  will  no  doubt  be  sur-^ 

W  liili-  up-.n  III!.'  .'.ibjei  1.  we  .-a.inot  I’ube.ir  lo  s  ly  a  few  j  cause  of  literature,  of  w  l.ich  lliey.  oft.-n,  are  tl.e  blight-  jj  m  (bis  strange  eoim  idcncc)— a  bill  of  the  play  at  j 

w-iil'niioi.  lint  -s.on,  which  ili.s  Jounid  has  so  j  est  oriiameiits.  M.'iy  they  be  mult  iplieil  ihr  the  eauM- of  j  tb,,  Tr.im.ni 'I’lieatre,  headed  “To  iiiirry,  or  not  to  marry,"  “ 
aMv  .-lud  Mici-cv-li.liy  at,lcd-iHK  hkoh  ss.ox  ok  in- j  education,  which  so  iondly  calls  f.r  tdriited  me.,.  May  ||  p„i|owed  l.y  a/brre  of  the  “Wandering  Buys!”  Boetry-  1 

.'inn  ii'.x.  Thai  tins  -hould  lake  raid.,  and  stand  on  jliliey  he  multiplied  fi.r  tlie  cause  of  society,  upon  wlmb  'I  “So  our  firm  house;”  Bast  and  future;”  “Creeds,”  “'rh#  ! 

e.jiialiy  elev.iied  gri.iiiid  w  itli  the  uthci  1,  ai iii  il  jirof.-ssion',  |  da.y  exert  so  lu'in-fiei  d  and  powerful  an  mllueuee.  May  ij  B  u-li.-lor’s  solilo.iuy.-”  and  winds  up  with  ^'Ahsurditks:'  , 

h, IS  not  only  Im-.-u  n-adily  l.,ii  ze '!..ii.s|y  contend-  j  ,|,oy  |,e  multiplied  f  .r  the  cause  of  the  rising  generation,  jj  I  aw  are,  .Mr.  Kdiiur,  of  your  being  a  baelu  lor,  aiHi  \ 

ed  l.u,  hy  111.  II  el  niltivafcd  iiilelieci',  and  cul.nged  views. ,  who  will  so.ui  till  |lo*  p!:,.-es,  which  vv-  now  tilll;  upon  m  J  l.dievcyou  to  l.u  a  liberal  one.'— Bray  answer  me  honest-  3 

to  tl.e  Ne\v-I.i.g!:ii.d  stale.,  iio  ilieii  g!e;it  pr.iise^  I.e  it  |  w  hom  will  d.-volve  all  tlie  re'poii-ihilities.  iticidmit  to  the  l|  K;  would  you  tori.lt-mii  the  use  of  an  instrument  from  it'  -I 

.sp.ikeii.)  till'  1.:.'  long  I .  tl.e  c  .^e.  'I’ll.'  piofcssioii  j  rivil.  politieal,  an.l  .l.uiie'tick  r.'l.ti.ms  of  lit’.';  upon  wliose  'j  ohos,/  Woiiidyou  pliiek  out  the  tongue,  hecaiise  itsonie-  | 


lli.'re,  ii'Ci  ives  tiiat  r.'  ju  ct  .uid  Inxiour,  w  in.  h.  lorcentu-  slioul.lers  the  vveigiit  of  this  ri'piihlick  mii't  'laud;  ami  hy 
ries.  It  h.is  re  e.ve.l  111  I  ngli.nd,  .-'iiii  i.p..ii  the  coutiiieiit: .  whose  wisdom  its  future  eiiergii's  must  be  diri'cl.'.!. 

for  if  b. IS  long  1..  .  I'l  tilled,  by  ni.  ii.ifibe  pur.i't  cliaracler,  I  _ _  AAEAdiO 

•ftl.e  be.-t  talent.  ,  of  the  most  vaiied  le  irnui  '.  bv  men,  I 

•■•ll..  l.i.i.i.r  I  ,,1.  r .  ..  .  .1  •  V  ■  I  Our  friend  “Ti.e  Married  .Man,”  has,  we  hope.  be< 

» l.u,  Having  a  l.igli  re-p.'.-i  (or  llieiu  eive-:,  have  com-  ' 

.u.inde.l  the  I.igl.e-t  re.'p.-,  i  from  ...1.-  This  is,  as  it  I  We  have  n.it  l.  ni 


AAE\4>()2. 


tiiui.-stulls  ail  iiiitruili!  Wouid  yon  derogate m  itriniony  alto- 
gether,  liecau.se  one  case  out  of  twenty  turns  out  badlyli 
III  'liort.  bow  is  one  lo  jmlge  of  its  bitterness  or  swcet^i 
when  the  cup  ha.'  uever  touched  liis  lijis?  ,  J 

A  MAKltlEI)  MAN. 


■•1...  I.ivln.r  I  „l,  r.  ..  ,c  .1  •  'i  ’  I  Our  fricnd  “The,  Married  .Man,”  luis,  WC  hope.  beci.  ill.- !  ’'"1*  ‘"'‘f-h'-'i  1"^  Hp:*? 

mho,  having  a  b.gli  n -p...  t  tor  lliein -eives,  liave  com-  .  -  ,  i  it-  .  '  .  .  I  \  MMtlilF'I)  MAN 

m.mde.l  the  Iiigl.e-t  re.'p.  ,  i  from  ..li..  This  is,  as  it !  W  e  have  n.it  h  id  tmn-  , 

-  ’  ||fo  p.-rii'.'  “  rin;  B  ichelor’s  Jouiiial.”  tliai  w.- imglii  judge  jj  U  .mid  you  luinisli  the  spit,  ful? — .Shovv  him  that  you  .v»- 

'If  maybe  well  to  remind  o-ir  rea.lers,  that  E.  .1.  Coahj  jj  for  ourself;  and  must,  then-tore,  rely  on  bis  c.inilom  an.l  ■  above  liis  maiice.  'I'lie  dart  he  throws  at  you  will  rebouQ^ 
i  .1.  !s  .agent  for  the  noiK,  iii  tb.'  pla-'c.  |i,inpartia!,ty.  1‘cil;  ips  we  .aru  .such  a  bigoted  '.’oe  to  ce!ib-)t  and  pierce,  linn  to  the  lie-art. 
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VARIETY.  I 

Bi  rYisg-^^Rounih. — Tlio  customs  of  tiurjui^  do  ul  [»er- 1 
in  gr«>iind>!  .;et  ;ip:irt  lor  ih.it  ii  jio'e  w.u  nut  •ist  ih- 1 
lidio'l  till  tli«3  y*^;tr  -'W.  reo|»lc  lifforw  tliat  liiuc  wi  ro  .1.  j 
tcrr.'il  in  tlio  liighways,  and  iuicioiit  tomlis  aro  8till  to  ho  | 
Btoii  in  the  roads  luadinj,'  to  Rome.  Hem;.;  tli.-c  words! 
jo  oAt'ii  r.’jieatd  It* '-'jntaplw,  \  iator.  —Stuj),  I  rue-  ] 

tier. 

The  B  vkber’s  Pole. — Many  mistakes  have  been  in  itle  I 
fcti  die  origin  of  a  barbi  f's  pole,  wliicli  is  vulgarly  siijipos-j 
^(1  n>  bo  indicative  of  llic  poll  or  head  of  hi.s  ciistoineiv:  j 
tl.is  is  a  far-fetched,  although  a  popular  conceit;  tliat  van- ; 
eiis-coloured  sialT  being  no  more  tliari  a  .^ign  that  its  nia.-  j 
nn  could  breathe  a  vein  as  well  as  mow  a  heard;  and  pro- 
fe  .-ed  bleeding  as  well  as  shaving:  the  custom  then  being, 
which  IS  yet  ob.served  in  some  villages,  for  the  practiiion-  j 
fr  to  put  a  staff  into  the  hands  of  his  patient  while  the  lat- 1 
ter  wa.s  undergoing  the  operation  of  phlebotomy.  j 

_ The  term  Clieck-inatc  arose  from  the  Persian' 

rhahinut,  and  was  introduced  by  the  Moors  into  Europe, ; 
and  by  them  delivered  to  the  Spaniards,  with  the  game  ofi 
chfss;  for,  in  the  Persian,  srhah  signifies  a  king,  and  mat,! 
slaii-hlcr;  to  which  latter  also  the  Hebrew  agrees 

Courtship. — In  a  certain  section  of  our  country,  whbre 
the  good  people  are  more  rcmarkahle  for  their  honesty 
and  simplicity,  than  for  their  polished  manners,  a  lad  who  ^ 
had  :u-rived  at  an  age  w'hcn  most  boys  take  it  into  their , 
heads  that  a  wife  is  indispoiisihly  necessary  to  their  hap- 1 
pines,  ftlt,  or  believed  he  felt,  (no  matter  which)  a  dame ' 
iiir  one  of  his  fair  neighbors.  Possessing  an  uncommon 
share  of  bashfulness,  he  could  not  venture  to  solicit  heri 
be  art  and  hand  in  person,  but  prevailed  on  an  elderly 
brother  to  do  it  in  bis  name.  Tlic  brother  accordingly 
made  a  visit,  and  after  yawning  a  considerable  time,  turn- 1 
mg  liis  back,  fearing  she  might  witness  his  confusion,  I 
llius  addressed  her— “CoaW  a  body  jef  you  to  hcce  him?”  j 
Expecting  his  question,  she  modestly  n'l'lied — “ICt//, /j 
reckon  so.”  He  observed— ‘‘/f  isw’r  me  tAat  lea/i/s  yow,  I 
h’s  brothir  Jaekij.”  IPoughkrxpsic  Journal,  j 

“0  love  in  such  a  wilderness  as  this,  I 

Where  transport  :m.l  security  entwine,  1 

Here  is  the  empire  of  thy  perfect  bliss,  j 

And  here  thou  art  a  god  indeed  divine.”  { 

Hon.  Mot. — Two  gentlemen  were  walking  in  Holiday 
♦■treet  last  week,  about  tlie  hour  which  the  iinlustrioiis 
serv  ants  of  the  mop  and  brush  usually  devote  to  ele;ining  I 
the  pavement  before  the  door.  It  happened  that  the 
bucket  was  in  the  centre  of  the  walk,  and  one  of  the  gen¬ 
tlemen  accidentally  stumbled  against  it.  “.My  dear  friend,” 
exclaimed  the  otlier,  “I  lament  your  death  exceedingly!” 
■‘.My  death!”  “Ws— you  have  just  kicked  iha  huekit!”  \ 
"Mot  so,”  rejoined  his  frien.l,  “1  have  only  turned  a  little 
pfUe” — (pail.)  - 

Sir  Isaac  Newton. — The  wonderful  sagacity  and  dis-i 
coveries  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton  being  the  subject  of  eoriver- ; 
sation  in  a  mixed  cornptiny,  some  knowing  person  observ- ; 
ed  that  he  thought  the  philosopher  must  have  hftd  inter-  j 
Course  with  a  demon.  “Aye,  that  he  had,”  said  a  shrewd  J 
H;llow,  “and  I  can  tell  you  his  name- it  was  Dt,mt»n-Stra- 
tion.  _ 

Lord  Kelly  had  a  remarkable  red  face.  One  day  Foote 
solicited  him  to  look  over  his"  garden  wall  to  ripen  his 
melons.  _____ 

Ryisino  Rent. — A  farmer  in  the  interior  of  Massachu¬ 
setts,  was  thus  accosted  by  his  landlord.  “John,  I  am 
going  to  rai.se  your  rent.”  “Thank  you  sir,”  said  John, 
''lor  1  caanot  raiat  it  myself.” 


j  .\n  editor  of  a  periodical,  while  looking  over  his  sub-  on  the  Ei.ierald.  One  ailiiiiis  Ui.it  our  ta.-e  is  not  eor- 
-cription  list  with  a  desponding  long  face,  was  accosted  by  !  r  ct,  becaii>c  tliejcover  of  the  paper  is  not  “green  ,is  Kiin>. 
a  gr:ivc  looking  man,  who  e.vpressed  a  wish  to  suliserihe  raid.”  One  lady  de-ires  iiioro  love  and  less  soliditv— this 
fir  his  p 'per,  provided  he  were  allowed  to  pay  for  it  in  the  j  kind  of  people  u>ually  dine  at  the  eonf  ctioners  on  .‘ream 
■  i\  ot’ his  prt^easion.  The  editor,  not  having  a  very  long  ■  cakes  and  .<.ugar  plumbs,  and  are  uiarvellouslys'elicate  :U 
'ist.  readily  as.-eiited;  and  upon  enquiring  liis  busiiitfs.s,  tlie  jl  talile.  One  de.-.ires  more  piH'trv;  while  anoili.  r,  (.u»  w# 


man  proved  to  be  an  undertaker.  j  in  fact  heard  a  huly  s;iy,)  would  prefer  a  p  ate  of  baked 

-  j  beans  to  all  the  poetry  in  the  vvorl.ll— out  of  justice  to 

ACri’S.XTlON.  Baltimore,  we  confess  that  it  was  not  s;iid  ui  thiseitv. 

Richard  complained  to  'roiii  one  d.ay,  After  this  wlio  vvdll  deny  the  force  of  “i/e  ffustthiis.”  Hot 

Tiial  Bill  had  ta’en  his  character  away:  what  Is  worse  than  all  tlie.-e  triftes,  we  have  been  obliged 

‘•I  take  your  cli.iracter,”  says  Bill,  “why  zounds.  to  feel  for  onr  head  every  morning;  as  there  is  soina  danger 

“I  would  not  hace  it  for  a  thousand  pounds.”  of  our  being  decapitated  for  high  Ucason.  .\  politicift 

■  Fadhidcu  has  discovered  in  the  letter  from  Hort.  iisiiis  to 

F.l’I* ;  i{.\.M.  Alticiis,  found  at  I’ompcli,  a  plot  to  blow  up  tlie  who'e 

Once  at  a  masquerade,  a  painted  fiir  nation;  an  account  of  the  state  of  Rom.‘,  :it  the  Uiin-  of 

Was  wandering  o’er  the  room,  in  piteous  case;  Catalines’  cori.'piraey.  with  the  corruptions  of  the  st.ite  .arr 

“I’ve  lo>t  iny  mask,”  .>lie  ery’d,  vvirh  mournful  :iir—  found  out  to  be  Pliillipies  against  our  governin*  nt.  V\’o 

‘‘No,”  said  a  irieiid,  “you  hare  it  on  your  face.”  expect  nothing  short  of  Iming  mor^uniztd.  Some  “l)an- 

iels  come  to  judgment,”  will  not  subscribe  to  our  pap.  r, 
Mh.  Brummeli.  having  taken  it  into  his  head,  at  one  heoaiivo  they  think  it  must  be  nothing  more  than  an  udvo- 
tiiiie,  to  eat  no  vegetahU*-*,  and  being  adved  by  a  lady  if  he  cate  for  (latholic  emaneipation — and  a  very  honest  hearted 
hud  never  c:it  any  in  his  life,  he  said,  ‘*Ves  inadain;  I  once  old  lady  w  ithheld  her  name,  because  w  e  said  soinetliiug 
eat  a  pea.”  *  against  8in»eratition. 

“You  have  acoM,  Mr.  Brummcll,”  observed  a  sympa-  ’riius  our  readers  may  fonn  some  idea  how  difticult  it 
thysing  group,  “\V  by,  do  you  know,”  said  he,  “iliat  on  is  to  hold  the  helm  in  a  squall.  No  painswiil  be  spar«‘d  to 
the  Brighton  road,  the  other  day,  that  intidel,  YV  estoii,  (Ills  ^ive  satisfaction  to  ail— though  it  inav  he  fir  the  advun- 

valet)  put  me  info  a  room  w  ilh  a  damp  .stranger.”  lage  of  the  iiiaiiy,  that  some  oppose  our  judgiii.;nf. 

If  being  siqiposed  that  he  once  failed  in  a  mutrunonial  ^  Those  siib.scrihers  who  have  not  received  th.^  pnpert 
speculation,  somebody  condoled  with  him;  upon  vv'hieh  he  j  arc  requested  to  send  for  them  to  the  office,  for  we  find 
.smiled,  with  an  air  of  better  knowledge  on  that  point,  aiid  i  tliat  our  carrier  has  been,  in  some  instances,  negligent, 
said,  with  a  sort  of  indifferent  feel  of  his  neckriotli.  “  Wliy,  .We  hope  to  have  no  complaint  on  this  score  in  future, 
sir,  the  truth  is,  I  had  great  relurtance  in  rutting  the  con-  ■  ■ 

ncxion;  hut  what  could  I  do?  (Here  he  looked  deploring  Mr.  Harding,  our  favorite  artist,  is  now  in  Baltimore, 
and  conclusive.)  Sir,  I  discovered  that  the  wretch  posi-  and  has  taken  rooms  at  the  house  of. Mr.  Palmer,  Fayette- 
tively  ate  cabbage.”  street.  Admirers  of  fine  painting  are  recommended  to 

■  —  —  and  examine  some  first  rate  sjiecimeiis  of  portraiture. 

Why  is  a  libeller  in  New  gate,  like  a  trav'eller  who  has  Among  the  rest  are  Judge  v  Mar>hal,  Washington,  ^*tory, 
caught  the  rheumatism  at  a  had  inn?  ■‘Do  you  ghe  it  up!”  Johnson,  Thompson,  Duv  al  and  Trimble,  of  the  iSujir.ine 
Because  ho  suffers  for  tyino  in  damp  sheets.  of  ,he  United  States. 

Besides  there  are  portraits  of  ficnerd  Van  Rcn.sel.ier 
THE  EMERALD.  [land  Ills  daughter— Mr.  Patterson  of  this  city- the  c  Ic- 

-  . -  -  -  ■  -  — _ _ I  Ihiatcd  .Mr.  Coke — C»l.  Boon,  the  first  settler  of  Ken- 

Baltimore — Saturday,  May  3,  1828.  j  tucky — .Mr.  Baldwin  the  engineer— and  the  duke  of  Ham 

~  r.— ■  — - iltoii — this  last  was  painted  in  Scotland.  To  sjM-.ak  of- 

Our  lalmurs  have,  thus  fir,  In-eii  crowned  with  mic-  j  porfnilt.s.  as  correct  likenesses  merely,  would  be, 

ces.s;  thanks  to  the  lilreral  patron.age  which  h.is  h®cii  t,,  >Ii-.  But  they  will  be  looked  upon 

extended  to  us.  There  are  so  many  difiiculties  to  be  en- 1!  paintings.  Some  of  them 

countered  in  getting  a  p.aper  well  under  way,  and,  as  it  ;  ,,  specimens  of  drapery,  and  are  full  of  charac- 

were,  clearing  it  for  action,  that  miicli  patience  and  forti-  j|  ^  -treiin*h. 
tilde  are  rerpiisite  to  enable  an  editor  to  suriiiount  th«;iii.  i  —  n 

The  first  two  numbers  of  the  Emerald  were  got  up  under  j!  P.AXII.YRMONICON  .AND  P.VPY'ROTOMIA. 

disadvantages,  and  in  great  haste;  we  were,  therefore,  uii-  'i  \Vi-  liavo  be  n  highly  gratified  with  Mr.  Smith’s  exhi- 
alile  to  be  so  faithful  to  our  patrons  as  we  de.-ired.  Our  jj  l,itioii  of  the  llubard  Gallery  of  Cuttings,  the  s:ime  which 
readers  will  perc  eive  th.it  we  have  now  procured  nevv' ,.oinc.  years  past,  vv'as  so  popular  with  our  citizens.  The 
tvpe,  which,  from  its  smallness,  admits  more  reading  ni:it- gallery  coaiaiits  a  great  variety  of  very  fine  cuttings,  which 
ter  in  the  s.ime  space  as  formerly  given;  and  it  must  be  |l  must  ho  interesting  to  every  beholder.  VV’e  do  not  kiiovY 
pleasing  intelligence  to  them,  to  hear  tliat  we  have  re-  [in  what  terms  to  spc;ik  of  the  Panhar monicon.  Its  ex- 
ducfcd  the  price  of  our  paper  to  three  dollars  per  ani^^i.  [|cellciice  cannot  be  dc.scrihcd.  They  who  aro  capable  of 
Our  puqiose  is  to  afford  as  much  original  matter  as  possi-  rc  Ii-liiii7  such  peiccs  as  Hayden’s  Hurprise,  and  his  Grand 
hie;  avoiding,  to  the  best  of  our  judgment,  every  thing  of;  Military  Symphony  from  a  full  orchestra,  would  do  well  to 
an  offensive  nature.  We  offer  no  prizes — hut  we  have  visit  ilm  I'anharmonicoii.  Mr.  Pratt,  to  whose  science 
made  arrangements  with  some  of  the  best  writers  in  the  [  ;md  t:i*.tc  the  public  are  much  indebted,  has  in  addition  to 
country,  to  adorn  onr  p.ige.s  with  tlieir  contributions.  In  j  the  music  formerly  arranged,  prepared  several  other  pic- 
conducting  a  miscellaneous  paper,  it  is  as  dilficult  to  please  j  res.  among  which  are  a  variety  of  familiar  Irish  and  Scotch 
all  persons,  as  it  wa.s  for  the  countryman  in  the  fable  to  get ,  uiis,  forming  a  rich  and  delightful  medley, 
his  mule  to  market;  it  is  therefore  impossible,  in  pursuing  ;  -  —  ■  ■■ 

a  course  which  appears  to  us  as  independent  as  propriety  |  Mat  D.yy  Fair. — This  exhibition  was  well  attended 
allows,  not  to  give  offence  to  some  people.  The  chversity  |i  for  two  foul  days  in  succession,  though  the  articles  sold  at 
of  taste  among  persons,  makes  this  a  necessary  consequence,  i  ifair  price.  The  charitable  olijects  of  these  institutions 
It  is  amusing  to  hear  the  observations  of  the  cn/tcu//,  if  our  j  arc  higlily  commendable.  The  prices  were  in  prop^r- 
1  readers  will  pardon  the  diminutive,  who  pass  their  opinions }  lion  to  tiio  ol'jocts. 
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ORIGINAL  POETRY. 


A  VISION  OF  P.\lNTlN(J....Rcn'«»  Dawks. 
fftiggtsUAl  bij  the  Portrnit  of  Miss  Eusttij/hkre  in  a  gallery. 
1  stood  w'itliin  the  pal.ice  of  the  maid. 

Whose  magic  w'and  :^ives  life  to  liglit  and  shade. 
Her  various  tints  harmoniously  combined, 

Finhoilie<i  the  divinity  of  mind. 

1  stood  in  silenct— language  had  no  power 
’I’o  break  the  death-like  stillness  of  the  hour. 


A  vision  passed  before  me— On  a  throne  ,| 

Of  rosy  clouds,  girt  with  a  ve-tal  zone,  | 

Sat  the  fair  *jui,*fu  of  si/D  and  shado'.\  y  things. 

More  beautiful  than  Love’s  uaagliimgs.  \ 

Her  language,— like  the  language  of  the  flowers, 

That  laiigii  timong  the  hon"y-dro|'ping  bout  rs,  jj 
Or  like  the  music  of  the  starry  sku's,—  ! 

Came  o’ltr  the  h<;art  in  unheard  nn  ioili»  s. 

Her  eve  was  calmer  than  the  brealhlc'S  wave,  j 

Have  when  a  sudden  gleam  from  heaven  gave  j 

Hublimer  lustre—  i 

Ami  then  the  llasb  was  instant,  for  1  saw  | 

Its  light  grow  mildi  r  than  it  shone  before.  i! 

Him  waved  a  delicate  ami  fiiry  wand,  I 

White  as  the  hlieil-textnre  of  lo  r  h  iml; 

,Aml  waved  but  onee,  ft»r  ns  it  jiassed  tin*  air,  [ 

Anaiiibow,  follow  ing,  arel'eil  m  Imaniy  there.  i 

Whi'U,  quit  k  as  thought,  her  (lem  il  caught  its  dyes, 
And  lol  the  vision  brightened  tin  my  eyes.  ji 


I  saw  a  crowd  of  airy  forms  pass  on, 

And  kneel  bid’ore  her  feet — and  there  was  one. 

Of  highest  personal  beauty,  such  as  steals 
Our  manhooii  from  us — wounds  ,md  never  heaN. 
Anofliei  e  line  of  loftier  mnui — a  maid; 

1  kn  ew  her  by  the  softness  of  her  shade. 

By  •  he  sweet  mellowness  all  objects  caught, 
RefletUed  from  a  mind  with  Fancy  fraught. 

Anoiher  came — mother,  and  another; 
liifints  that  stole  the  smiles  ofa  loud  mother; 

And  in  my  happy  faces,  where  was  nought 
I’nt  laughing  gladness  in  the  place  of  tlioiight; 

And  thfce  were  liar<ls  of  intellet-t  rliviiie — 

^bie,  who  had  timed  liis  harp  fur  Palest  ini'; 
Another,  who  had  scattered  many  a  gem. 

Lavish  of  mental  wealth — whose  iliadem 
The  muses  now  are  wreathing  in  tint  sliaile, 

I’o  hrighten  on  for  ages,  and  «ot  fudi'. 

Ami  lln  re  was  one,  whose  lyre,  hut  newly  strung, 
tJave  out  a  mclam  holy  strain,  ami  thing 
A  sailnesa  o’er  the  heart — hnf  hit  shall  live, 

Fven  in  the  very  sadness  he  may  give. 

Ho  passeil  ilwy  on— w  hile  1.  in  mute  siirpriso^ 

\V«-pt  inwardly,  so  gl.iddened  were  my  eyes. 

Ami  as  I  kni'lt  to  worship— io!  again 
Hhe  waviul  her  vv.iml— ilarkness  eanieo’er  mv  brain, 
VA’bihi  innsie  tilhul  my  ear  with  gentler  strains 
’J'han  ere  aerial  lyre  from  seraph  gains. 

•And  tlieii  It  swelled  to  loudness;— fiii  its  crash 
Came  thundering,  like  thit  aval.un  he’s  das|i; 

'Fliat  made  the.  Spirit  pray  it  might  lie  fret'. 

Ami  nevttr  lost'  smdi  line  ^iibhniit  v. 

Light  shone  on  me  iigtni — ami  oh!  how  fiir, 

How  brightly  beautiful  the  miusfri  1  there! 

Her  eyt's  vvert'  Hvt  iipi'ii  tin*  list’ning  skit's^ 

That  bt!nt  front  fullness  tif  their  ecst;iei,'s. 

Her  tiark  locks  llowing  o’er  b'T  glowing  face, 
Sbatletl  its  lustre  vvitli  such  mo>lest  grace. 

One  vv’ould  have  flionghi  tin*  softe  t  hui's  of  night. 
Hud  gathered  round  \tirora  m  Iter  light. 


A  lyre  stooil  by,  Apollo  might  have  swept, 

While  o’er  the  thrilling  strings  her  fingers  leapt, 

Racing  so  emulously  fast,  they  seemetl 

Pearls  raining  upon  ivory— yet  gleamed 

With  a  more  ilelieate  whiteness — while  the  notes 

That  gushed  as  from  a  thousand  vvaililing  throats, 

Held  the  rapt  sottl  in  such  sweet  eestacy, 

Full  well  1  knew  it  was  the  hour  to  die. 

Then  came  again  the  forms  that  pass’d  before. 
Bowing  in  joyous  lioinage  to  adore. 

Tint  rainbow  queen  lookcl  pleasure  as  site  spake— 
‘•(Hi!  see  what  .Art’s  delightful  baud  eau  make! 
Awake!  tby  dream  is  past,  and  now  decide 
Of  Art  and  Natnre,  vvbieli  shall  hence  preside.” 

1  woke,  and  vv  itb  me  woke  the  dulcet  strain 
So  softly  sweet,  mctbouglit  I  dreamt  again. 

It  was  no  dream!— the  minstrel’s  selj  was  there; 
But  o!i!  than  .Art’s  how  more  divinely  fair! 

‘•Om  en  of  the  magic  wand!  thy  power  may  move, 
Tot7urr«i  the  heart— but  .Nature  makes  it  Ion!" 


SELECTED. 


SHK  WAS  A  PHA.N  TOM  OF  DF.LIGIIT. 

WOltl'SVVOKIH. 

Site  was  a  pliantotu  of  deliglit 
When  first  she  gleamed  upon  my  sight 
A  lovely  apparition,  sent 
To  III'  a  nioiiieiit’s  ornaunnt: 

Her  eyes  as  stars  of  tvv  iliglit  fer; 

Like  twilight,  too,  her  diisky  hair; 

But  .ill  tilings  else  aiioiit  her  drawn 
From  May -time  and  the  cheerful  davvirq 
A  daiieiiig  shape,  an  image  gay. 

To  liaiiiit,  to  startle,  and  way-lay. 

I  saw  her  upon  nearer  v  iew, 

A  spirit,  y»;t  a  vvom  tn  too! 

Her  household  motions  light  and  free, 

Ami  steps  Ilf  virgin  liberty; 

A  eoimfenanre  in  which  did  meet 
Svvi'ct  records,  promises  as  sweet; 

A  t  re.ttiire  not  too  bright  or  good 
T'ur  human  nature’s  tl.iily  food; 

For  tr  tiisieiit  sorrows,  simjile  wiles, 

Praisf,  blaait!,  love,  kisses,  tears  and  smiles. 

.And  no.v  I  see,  with  eye  serene 
The  very  [  ulse  of  the  machine: 

.A  lieing,  lio  athing  tlioiightfiil  breath, 

A  travell.  r  betwixt  life  and  death, 

’J’lie  re, ISO. I  firm,  the  temperat*'  w  ill, 

Liidur  iti'  i..  foresigbt.  strength  and  skill, 

,A  perfect  V.  oin  tn,  nobly  pl'iiiiieil 
To  warn,  'o  eomf  at  and  eonimaiid; 

.And  yet  a  spirit  stdl,  Mnd  Inigiit 
With  som*  Miing  tifan  angel  light. 


THL  SKV  LARK . I’.rrnicK  SnKPiicRr'. 

Bird  of  the  vvilJeiitess. 
l!litlit"oi:,.>  ;i:id  eumberh-s, 

Light  lie  iliv  lu'itin  o’er  nioorlaud  and  ka) 

KnibI  un  of  iiajipiiiess! 

Blest  IS  ley  dwelling  plaeo! 

O  to  abide  in  t'.e  d»  sort  with  thee! 

Wild  is  tliv  lay,  .and  loiid. 

Far  in  the  downy  elund; 

Love  gives  it  'nergy,  love  gave  it  birth. 

Where,  on  thy  dewy  vvitig. 

Where  ail  thou  jotirnev  ing? 

Thy  l.ty  is  lu  he.aveti,  tliy  love  is  on  earth. 


(1 
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O'er  fell  and  fountain  tiiicen, 

O’er  moor  and  mountain  green, 

O’er  the  red  streamer  th.at  heralds  the 
Over  the  cloudlet  dim. 

Over  the  riinbow’s  rim. 

Musical  cherub,  hie,  hie  thee  away. 

Then  when  the  gloaming  eomes 
Low  in  the  heather-blooms. 

Sweet  will  thy  welcome  and  bed  of  love  bel 
Emblem  of  happiness! 

Blest  is  thy  dwelling  place! 

O  to  abide  in  the  desert  with  thee! 


SONNF.T . Shakspear,  ^  .j 

From  you  have  1  been  .absent  in  the  spring,  —  j 

When  proud  pieil  April,  drest  in  all  his  trim,  ] 

Hath  put  a  spirit  of  youth  in  every  thing;  4 

That  he.avy  Saturn  laugh’d  and  leap’d  with  him;  | 
Yet,  nor  the  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  sweet  smell  ?  1 

Of  dilforent  flowers  m  odour  and  in  hue,  '  | 

Could  make  me  any  summer’s  story  tell,  I 

Or  from  their  proud  lap  pluck  them,  where  they  gretr^  r  *  ’! 
Nor  did  I  wonder  at  the  lily’s  white,  F  £ 

Nor  praise  the  deep  Vermillion  in  the  rose;  k  a 

They  were,  though  sweet,  but  figures  of  delight  nlfl 

•  Drawn  after  you — you  pattern  of  all  those. 

Yet  seem’d  it  winter  still,  and  you  away,  Ml 

.As  with  your  shadow,  I  with  these  did  play!  |  ^ 

THE  .MILK  M  AID  AND  THE  BANKER;  '  ^ 


\  Mil  K-MAiu  w  ith  a  very  pretty  face, 

Who  lived  at  Acton, 

Had  abl.aek  cow,  the  ugliest  in  the  place, 

A  crooked-baek’d  one; 

A  beast  as  diuigerous,  too,  as  she  was  frightful 
A'ieious  and  spiteful. 

And  so  conliriii’d  atninnt,  that  she  bounded 
^Over  the  hedge’  daily,  and  got  pounded. 
’Tvv.'is  all  in  vain  to  tie  her  w  ith  a  tether, 

For  then  bolli  cord  and  cow  eloped  together. 


A 


.Arm’d  with  an  oaken  bough  (what  folly! 

It  sbouhl  have  been  of  birch,  or  tlioni,  or  holly,) 

P.atty  one  day  was  ilriving  home  the  beast, 

Wbieb  had,  as  usual,  slipp’d  its  anchor, 

AVlien  on  the  road  she  met  a  certain  banker, 

Wlio  stopp’d  to  give  liis  eyes  a  feast 
By  gazing  on  her  features,  crimson’d  high. 

By  a  long  cow-ehase  in  July. 

•‘Are  you  front  .Acton,  pretty  lass?”  he  cried: 

“A  es,” — with  a  curtsy  she  replied. 

“Why  then  you  know  the  laundress,  Sally  Wrench!” 
“Hho  is  my  cousin,  sir,  and  next-door  neighbour.” 
‘•That’s  lucky — I’ve  a  message  for  the  wench, 

\\  bleh  needs  despatch,  ;ind  you  may  s.ave  my  labour, 
(live  Iter  this  kiss,  my  de.ir,  and  say  i  sent  it; 

But  initid,  you  owe  me  one — I’ve  only  lent  it.” 

‘.•*!he  Nhall  know”,  cried  the  girl,  as  she  brandish’d  hcrbough| 
••Of  th»;  loving  intentions  you  bore  me; 

But  .as  to  the  kiss,  as  thttre’s  haste  you’ll  allow 
That  you’d  better  run  forward  iind  give  it  my  cow; 

For  she,  .at  the  rate  she  is  scampering  now, 

AV'ill  reach  Acton  some  minutes  before  me.” 

Abic  Monthly  Magazine. 
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